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“OH, DIMPLEY, WHAT AN EscarE!” GaSPED THE POOR WOMAN, THROWING HER ARMS ROUND HIS NECK, 
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fort you might take your child's prospects Into 
consideration, Robert,” she continued, reproach- 
fully. “How can we entertain society in this 
place I should like to know? What is the use 
of Susie being ‘out’ when she never any- 
where? No one worth knowing would care to 
visit a family living in the Brompton-road, But 
once esta in a charming suburban villa, 
away from the we should soon get a 
nice little circle of acquaintances ae us, You 
can’e plead poverty as an excuse keeping us 
here, for you’re doing better now than you ever 
were ; and it must be ees. I've made my 
mind up not to stay here all the summer among 
vulgar, horrid sights and sounds, and {t will be 
very cruel of you to goagainet me. If you're so 

ded to the shop you must stay here by your- 
self, and us av occasional visit.” 

“ Hoighty, tolghty!” ejaculated Mr, Dimp- 
ley; ‘‘ then you're golng to sue for a separation, 
Matilda ?” 

“No, only a sem!-detached villa,” rejoined his 
wife with a smile, putting her arm round his 
neck as she spoke. She was a tall, fair, comely 
woman of forty, very fond of her husband, In- 
deed, but for that bone of contention, the subur- 


he urged fre tally, bs sine ickioke, through 

e tfally, runnin 

his pry ee pert _ Hla wl had the man 

tage appearance an 

disposition ; the poe grog a aaa little 

man, with a chubby,meaningless face, and a fussy, 
cious, inquisitive nature. Moreover, he 


was 

of practising small economies hardly in 
keeping with his large receipts. 

“My father never wanted an better than 


these rooms, or my mother elther,” he said 
pishly. “ What was good ol 
to be good enough for us, . | like to, 
on the premises, and keep the business always 
under my eye. Ib might go to the dogs if T left 
it and went to live in the suburbs,” 


must go with the times, and they 

since your parents lived here in our stead. Then 

it was nob the custom for well-to-do tradesmen 

to live away from their business—now it is. If 

you persist in being different to your neighbours 

will think you Teeaor ee to take poo 

was — m upon 8 weak polat. 

He had no wish to be thought poor, much as he 
disliked spending ee 

“Til see about fb,” replied with a groan, 
6 Vane viens, Choe : hie danghter, who was seated 
ab 0, “I suppose you, too, are In favour 
of this confounded Tint 

“Oh! papa, it would be delightful,” cried the 
girl enthusiastically. “I—I don’t like the 
Brempton-road and the suburbs are ao nice,almost 
the same as living in the country. You will let 
us go, won't you |” 

She had risen and now stood beside her father, 
a tall, dark-eyed, dark-haired girl of seventeen; 
fresh and — asa cera} with poe pore any 
yearning for pleasure and change fresh ex- 
perlences that made her very willing to endorses 
her mother’s plea. 

Granted proper training and tuition, Susie 
Dimpley might some day expand Into a gloriously 
beautiful woman, commanding aabvete homage, 
gifted both in mind andbody. At t, how- 
ever, she was but a crude, unfo gir), whose 
esa surroundings were not in favour of 
any t. 

A few superficial accomplishments ata 
boarding-school were all she Of solid 
mental education and culture she had very litle, 
although her quick, active mind, craving for 
knowledge, gladly assimilated any fresh truths or 
stray scraps of information that came in her 


wey. 

The elder Dimpleys were on @ level with the 
ordinary British Philistine belon to the 
middie classes, ‘They lived well, well, 
‘and that was about all, Their acquaintance with 
literature did not extend beyond the daily paper 


and the three-volume novel. With to art | 


they had the coloured i#lustrations issued with 
the Graphic framed and hung up in the best 





oie 

sitting-room, amidst portralts of friends and re- 
latives, interesting to none save themselves. . 

Just asan oyster occasionally produces a pearl, 
peters Bayer ep agar dy nered 
had given birth to a who, relatively speak- 
ing, was to them what the precious stone is to the 
edible, but humble, molluec in whose shell it is 






out to-morrow morning,” 

she continued, “and commence our search for a 

suitable house. I’m quite sure it won't take us 
long to find one.” 

“A red-brick villa built in the old English 

— would be charming, papa!” interposed 


min, gets. 

"No, it wouldn’t1” ans Dimpley. “I 
detest the old Eoglish style! Windows that ad- 
mit no light, and doorways that s tall man can’t 
sengiranype rte ype 39 lye: gow Of what 
use are advanced civilization and modern im- 
venente Bee eee ee seral-de 

methods of PRL od Tr’s what I 
getting along backwards, missie !” j 

“ But it’s so esthetic, papa!” 

‘* Never mind, comfort it to come before 
elegance, and so it will while Iremain paymaater. 
Roe hed 70 Sy Sees 
house with ‘cant’ and good sanitary 
my apa Pil have nothing to do with the 
mid- style of architecture. 

“Of course; ‘we must two servants, 
a "We do that now, 

Ww,” 







you 

o Va n” 

“And what do you to a boy in buttons 1” 
ventegssho hab gavel, oh Suactal of gulag 00 

» yet too 

eas ecakd aoh oo nice in a sort of choco- 
late livery to answer the door and wait at table.” 

What Mr. Dimpley might have said to the boy 
in buttons had that youth been present I cannot 
tell, What he did say to his wife for suggesting 
such an Innovation was something atrong. 

“What next, I should like to know? Why, 
he’d break more in a week than his wages would 
amount toin a year!” sald the indignant hus- 
band and father, Abt the close of a long and 
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grep ny and che rane aml ter | i te ng” a ee ae 
Now I’m going to sleep, and I h this subject help ts a stag Me Fo pley, ae 
won’t be renewed again to-day. "Fon may have | they wentdownstairs,. r ics Sey a 
the villa and two women-servants, but, at my | for her to come to and we shall 
saity toctins deanirer unrdnen rian dans 
rg = & page, oF anythin; shape 
of male dom Bre ade, 
m 
Mi, Diespley teeow bls Mlb handhurdhiet over bis 
face, and composed himself for a na: 
His wife and daughter retired to 


Brom er and iytm trea tons 
ow papa given hie con- 
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meeting over hfs nose, His eyes were small and 
cavernous, his voice nasal in {te accent. 

He was always scrupulously well-dressed, and 
everything pertaining to him bore the halJ-mark 
of solid, afflaent respectability. 

He struck up a conversation with Dimpley, 
when the two were smoking in their respective 
back-gardens., 

He described himself as a stationer retired 

from business, Belong a widower without any 

near relations, Mr. Brownlow observed pathet! 

ee that time frequently hang heavy upon biz 
ndg. 

Wealth and respectability were the {dols before 
which old Dimpley prostrated himeelf, Telent 
and worth were, in his estimation, only entitled 
to rank ad secondary considerations, Chomists 
and stationers forming, as [tb were, the aristocracy 
of trade, Dimpley felt hoppy in having one 
belonging to his own order eo close at hand. 

He challenged Mr, Brownlow to a friendly 
game of whist. The first invitation led to others, 
until the retired stationer got Into the habit of 
epending nearly all his evenings with the 
Dimpleys, much to the atinoyance of Cls and 
Buse, 

Cia thought Brownlow a cad, Susie entertained 
@ special aversion for him. His uasal voice and 
twinkling black eyes, his ilttle forma! speeches, 
that something horribly unctuous sbout 
them, inepired her with profound disguat, 

She avoided him as much as possible, but his 
frequent visite threw them together far more 
than Susie approved of. To make the matter 
worse, Mr, Brownlow was fond of paying her 
little attentions, of evinclag a staid, elderly 
gallantry that rendered him donbly obaoxious, 

She dared not snub him openly for fear of dis- 
pleasing her father, who had conceived quite a 
strong liking for the ex-stationer. She did her 
best to keep him at arm’s length, however ; while 
Cis, with lees dread of the paternal displeasure 
to keep him In check, never lost an opportunity of 
administering an unpleasant rub or » decided 
repulse to Mr. Bartholomew Brownlow. 

tever he may have thonght of the young 
man’s impertinence and evident dislike, the 
stationer never resented either, or permitted 
_ to a ae pe visite, Yad openers as 4 
as impertur es ever, y aggravating Cla 
—whose belligerent attitude towards himself Le 
quietly ignored—beyond all endurance, 

Susie was the first member of the Dimpley 
family to become acquainted with the Landons, 
A dove belonging to Grace Landon escaped from 
ite wicker cage.one day, and flew over Into the 
y | Dimpleys’ seer | Susie captured the soft, flut- 

tering, tened , at a& loss to know how 
pegs a of y a ty yng 2 had 
and ran steps o: next house 

with the dove Moy & ven 

Grace Landon, who had discovered that one of 
her two pets was missing, eaw the girl coring, 
and herself opened the door. 

She was a slender, graceful woman of two-and- 
twenty, with wavy brown hair and large, soft 
eyes the colour of an agate. Her manner dis- 
played the ease and finish, the quiet good-breed- 


varnish ; | ing, in which Susle knew herself to be greatly 
lackin 
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of Oscar Wilde brain 
he been compelled to pass a day within 


over its faulta without being able 
hem, The 
» however, could detecb nothing wrong. 
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they held aloof and made no friendly 
Mr. Bartholomew Brownlow, on the other hand, 
speedily became acquainted with the new 
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He was tall elderly man with a skin 
like pasdtunia’, 24 








ee 


black eyebrows almost 
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** How kind of you to bring my runaway back |" 
she sald, pleasantly, taking the bird from Suale, 
and stroking its soft plumage. ‘ The door of the 
cage must have flown open without my being 
aware of it. I should have been so sorry to lose 
Queenle, Won't you come in?” she continued, 
leading the way into the little drawing-room 
“We ought to become more acquainted with each 
other since we are such near neighbours.” 

“I thought perhaps, that is, 1 fancied you 
might not wish to know us,” siammered Susie, 
shyly, looking ronnd the pretty room, and 
mentally acknowledging the superiority of culture 
and intellect to which it bore witness, 

The handsome furniture it contained conveyed 
no painful sense of newness ; the prevailing tints 
were cool, reposeful, and artistic, There were o 
few choice engravings on the walle, and some 
carved brackets supporting statuettes of Venus, 
Ariel, and a Greek dancing-girl. A dwarf book- 
case ran round two sides of the room, Sy: the 
top of which were ranged rare bite of old china, 
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that we were on speaking ‘ 
iinet tatcee on aat ee 
us,” 
and su rece Laden with trou: 


even . Mr. wentow vialee us, but I detest 
him. He issnchaha—— But, perhaps, he is a 
parm 1” breaking off A recor an with a 


Grace Landon laughed gently as she put her 
a 


“You mean the gentleman who lives at Rose 
Lodge?” she sald, interrogatively. “No, he is 
net a friend of ours, We know nothing of him 
whatever.” 

* Then you are fortunate,” rejoined Susie, 
candidly, “Heis not a desirable acquaintance, 
I wish would not invite him so often, I 
shall it less, though, if I may sometimes 
FT al fg ave you” ald Gre 

ve you,’ 
kindly, “if your mamma does not object, Iam 
frequently alone, although time never hangs 
nei Ag my hands. I am always fully em- 


“ What a very pretty room yours is!” Suale 
observed presently, when she had given Grace a 
résumé of the family history, including the 
removal from the Brompton-road, and a graphic 
description of Cis, “I wish ours resembled it a 
little more, We've gone in for too much paint 
and gilding. Miss don, any benefit arising 
rie pads gor gg: Neanthedhnadin Big dae 
quite sure of that, There are so many things of 
which I am ignorant, and with which you 
to be so well acquainted.” 

‘* You queer child,” Grace. ‘‘If in 
our intercourse I can teach you anything I shall 
be pleased to do so, Let us hope the benefit will 
be mutual. No, you must not go yet. My 
ogy coming, and I want to introduce you 


eS 


Susie’s shyness returned when Maurice Landon | read 


joined them. The tall, broad-shouldered young 
man, with regular features, large handsome 
grey syes, and drooping brown moustache, 
appeared to her a somewhat formidable, yet not 
a ad unpleasant, addition, 

easy, unembarrassed manner soon pro- 
duced a g one in Susie, He drew 
her out even more than his eister had done, till 
Susie felt surprised at the hitherto unknown 
extent of her own conversational powers. For 
the first time fn her life she had come in contact 
with keen, vigorous, well-trained intellects, and 
her own unconsciously responded to them. The 
mental friction had struck out sparks by the 
light of which her customary surroundings 
seemed dark indeed. 

Mrs. Dimpley was full of curlosity about the 
new acquaintances that her daughter had made, 
Mr. Dimpley was inclined to regard them with 
suspicion. 

Bh don’t know — or gg they ate he 

, du - Sibees may respectable, or 
the Give me Brownlow. He Is all on 
the surface—fair and square; there’s not the 
slightest mystery about him.” 





CHAPTER IIL 
"You don't know what nice people they are 
next door at Myrtle Villa, Cis,” Susie remarked 


to her brother one evening, when they happened 
to be alone. “Miss Landon {fs a delightful 
woman. I’m sure you would say so if you were 
introduced to her; and her brother, Maurice 
re Ia he daligh 

tful aleo?’’ queried Cis, from the 
depths of the easy-chair into which he had flang 
hie well-dressed person,’ 
“Don’t be ridiculous!” Susie ; 
then, with all 9 sister’s frankness, “he’s much 
better-looking than you, Cis, and far more clever. 
I wonder what he belongs to? It has 
never in the course of conversation. 
That is one reason why papa dislikes him. He 
is so supiclous of people who display the least 
reserve with regard to their affairs, That horrid 
map, Mr, Bro.vnlow, acquainted us with his 
before we had bsen here a week.’ I wish papa 
would not invite him in here so often—he, is 


d prefer an occasional visit from 

Landon?” said that incorrigible tease 
Cis, and taking up his favourite position on 
the “ How did you contrive to scrape 
acquaintance with these ons, Sue, since 
gy Segre in the governor's good books }” 

told him of the escape of the pet dove, 
which had led to an introduction between Grace 
Landon and herself. She wound up with a glow- 
ing, eulogistic description of the Landon ménage 
as compared with their own, not forgetting to 
allude to Grace Landon’s beauty and accomplish- 
ments, which, in her frank, girlish enthuciasm, 
Suale admired without any base feeling of 
envy. 
“ Must be worth knowing,” remarked Cis, lan- 
guidly, caressing his moustache. 

A looking young fellow of medium height, 
he not unfrequently adopted a patronising air 
when women were in question, as if he but 
to throw the handkerchief in order to be accepted 
— fault from which young men in the aggregate 
are not free, 

** I don’t suppose she would care to know you,” 
rejoined ee nettled. 

not 


“ Because she is too clever and too highly 
educated to listen to the nonsense that you deem 
sufficiently good for a woman when you are talk- 
ing to her,” 

“ Look here, Sue, you're a little traitress. At 
one time you swore allegiance to me, your only 
brother. Now you've gone over to the Landon 
camp, and I’m simply nowhere in your estimation, 
I call that mean.” 

“You're a dear!” said Susie, releuting, and 
bestowing a kiss upon her brother, “only you 
shouldn’t allude to Miss Landon io that super- 
cilious manner. When I get a chance I'll introduce 
you toher. Sheis very clever, and under her 
tuition I fancy that I am improving alittle. We 

together—the works of the best authors— 
and she helps me with my music, She says my 
taste wants forming and she is doing her best to 
cultivate {t. I know more of art and literature 
now than I ever did before |” 

* T have noticed a decided improvementin you 
lately,” rejoined Cis, regarding her curiously. 
“ Does Mr, Landon ever take any part in these 
studies of yours ?” 

* Yes, sometimes,” Susie acknowledged, with 
a tell-tale blush, ‘ when he happens to be at home. 
They py exactly studies, ry ; they — 
chiefiy of desultory readings and conversations, 
themselves they are a liberal education. 
I wish we knew more people like the Landons, 
and that papa were less prejudiced against 


F 


“As arule, our acquaintances are of the shop, 
shoppy,” rejoined Cis, with an alr of fom, “Ab 
least, the governor’s are. I am not allu g tomy 
own private and particular friends. Do you thin 
Miss Landon would take me in hand, Susie, 
and bring her refining process to bear upon 


! 

"She t, without intending it, teach you 
how to fall in love,” said Susie, gravely, “and 
that would lead to complications.” 

“ What if that particular branch of study were 
mastered by me?” 





“ Something very like ft,” Cle, trying 
hard not to look sheepish, as he made the admis- 
sion. “If Ltake you into my confidence, Sasie, 
eer a aoe ae round upon me, or 
{t all out as a good joke,” 

fe Y of course not; I wouldn't be so 
wicked,” said Susie, breathlessly. 
trust me, Cis.” 

“ Well it happened in this way. I was going 
down Oxford-street one morning, about three 
weeks ago, when a young lady made an attempt 
to cross just where the traffic was thickest. 


rate 


in perfect safe -like she had 
them go by, and made a rush at the wrong 
moment. I saw her danger, and darted after her 
only just in time to prevent her from being run 
over bya hansom. As {it was she grazed her foot 
andI got an ugly blow on the shoulder from the 
shaft of an omnibus.” 

**Oh, Cis, what a narrow escape |” : 
** It was rather a close shave. The young lady 
was almost fainting when I got her back on to 
the pavement. I took her into a confectioner’s, 


and a glass of wine soon brought her round. She 
thanked me far more than I deserved for the 
trifling service I had rendered her, I wanted to 
accompany her home, but she declared herself 
quite capable of going alone. She seemed re- 
luctant to give her address, and we parted there 
and then, after she had again expressed her 


meet again.” 

“Poor old boy!” said Susie, sympathetically. 
‘* Was she very pretty, Cis?” 

“ Awfully, and her manner was even more 
fascinating than her face. I'd give a year’s 
allowance only to aecertain who she is.” 

“She may be married, you kaow,” hazarded 


* You shut up! Idon’t believe she’s married,” 
retorted Cis, savagely. “ Perhaps Maurice Lan- 
don Is.’ 

“ He isn’t ; but-if he were {t wouldn't matter 
tome!” cried Susie, with the consciousness of 
having told an enormous fib, 

A tew days later she oe 
where Cis sat reading, her pretty face of 


eager purpose. 

“ Cis, if you want to be introduced to Miss 
Landon you'd better come out,” she said, quickly. 
“She's in the garden now, and you are so seldom 
at home {t would be a pity to miss the oppor- 
tunity.” 

Cis followed his sister into the front 
rake in hand, as if he merely contem doing 
. He dropped the rake, how- 
burnt him on beholding the 


confusion. says he has ; 
that he had no idea you were our near neigh- 
bour,’ 


from what 


hands with the delighted Cis, while both grow 

rosy-red. “How strange that preserver 

should prove to be your brother, m™ 
“Very,” in Susie, her dark eyes dancing 


ts terposed , 4 
with merriment. " He doesn’t—— 4 
“Want his sister to speak for him—that’s 





“Cis ! you don’t mean to say you are actually 
in love t” 





quite right, Susie,” after bestowing which 
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a 
effectual snub Cis turned once more to Grace 


Landon. 
“TI have wondered so many times,” he said, 
“whether you reached your home in 


own way. 

* Well,” said Cis, when Grace had gone in- 
doors, and he had crossed the with a 
very eatisfied face to 's operations, 

‘* Well,” sald the drily, ‘I thought you. 
would never stop . Isn't this a beautiful 
specimen of Love-lies-Bleeding, Cis i” 

Don’t bother. You won’t betray my confi- 
dence, Susie, when you and Miss Landon are 
together? Girl’s tongues run on at such a rate 
that’s it’s difficult to stop them sometimes.” 

“Pll be very discreet, I expect you will! 

your own secret before very long, Cis. 
You will be telling Miss Landon how you love 


her, 

“That will depend circumstances, At 
any rate, I’m awfully glad to have found her.” 
et ted tha le open be in 
ove with her people, usie, earnestly, 
Se ee ee, 
Cis, and that papa will be ble. He can 
be very nasty occasionally, almost as nasty as 
his own yale.” 


replied 

prejudice against the Landons, Let me 
win her love, Shots, and ty secre ones 
comparatively easy. You must put a word in 
for me when you can, Sae, and I won't spoil 
sport between you and Maurice Landon.” 

From that day Cis Dimpley’s habits under- 
went achange. He rej 
spending nearly all his spare time at home. He 
got Into no freeh scrapes, while he seemed to 


have developed quite a craze for gardening. 
Grace Landon certainly did not shun him when 


he found her in the garden, or begged permisaion 
to listen while she and Susie were reading or 
playing ; her fair sensitive face betrayed that 
acute consciousness of his presence which is a sure 
sign of love, She deferred to him in opinion when 


she could do so » and never gave him 
that disagreeable sense of being wiser and better 
informed than himself which men so detest in 


woman, 

Cis was making 
it. He would Seale too quickly, 
though, lest he should startle Grace into giving 
him a refusal, 

Meanwhile Maurice Landon had improved the 
shining hours by falling in love with No 
young fellow with eyesin his head and the organ 
of approbativeness well developed could have 


Intercourse with 
heal refined, cultivated le 


had gone to church. 





: 





The girl was swiftly er ary he the woman, 
Saics Lambe siswing superb, generously- 
formed figure, that queenly head, with its 


conscious also that it was In her power to return 
it, and the knowledge gave her futense happiness. 
Thus the vague, t, undefined love- making 
that precedes a occupied those four 
people at the same time. 
intimacy, however, did not extend to 
Beyond a cold good-morning, a 
t the weather, Dimpley pére had not 
Landons. Mrs. Dimply had made 
formal calls to countenance her 
aseertain what sort of “ person” 
She had, indeed, given Grace 
,ot which the latter had never 
. Dimpley was not in favour of 
alster, T were too reserved 
please him, and he viewed the 
existing between his own young 
hose-mext door with growing dis- 


‘IT tell you what {t is,” he eald, angrily at 
night—the odious Brownlow being 
“TI won't have you two, Cis and Susie, 
running in and out of Myrtle Villa. We 
know next to nothing of these Landons, and ib 
isn’t safe to be on such intimate terms with 
le of whose antecedeuts we are fn ignorance, 
were right with them wouldn’t they discuss 
their affairs the same as friend Brownlow here } 
Dark cupboards iy conceal a skeleton.” 
"He, he! quite right, Mr. Dimpley, quite 


tiie cee 
hike 
Fe 


: 


Aull 


> in ing the Landons depreciated that 

Cis long to kick him. ‘ One can’t be too 

careful who they associate with nowadays when 

burglars ‘have their villa residences and dynaml- 

tards take furnished apartmente. Mr. Maurice 

Landon may be a distinguished member of the 

awell mob for aught we know to the contrary, 
and his sister ——” ; 

Susie’s great, liquid, dark eyes shot fire at the 

, her brother's hand came in contact with 

Something in thee 

ir manner may have quelled 

the speaker. He broke of abruptly and left his 

sentence unfinished, 

rf are not altogether without 

foundation,” sald old Dimpley, impressively. 

I didn’t get home till two o’clock this morning, 


having some 6 tions to make 
I bad locke the front door 


up for a physician. 
and was just to bed when I heard the gate 
next door Loo! through the window I 
saw Mr, Landon creep softly up the path and let 
himeelf in with a latch-key. Now what could 
any respectable youvg man have had to keep him 
abroad till such an hour? There's a mystery 
oo those Landons, and I mean to fathom 
Ws 

* He may have been to a party,” said Susie,” 
feeling very unhappy. 

“Party! Nonsense! I've Leard that gate 
creak and now, whenever I hear it, I 
shall get up and investigate. We must know 
who It is we are living next to,” 

" OF course, very necessary,” sald Mr, Brown- 
low, approvingly. “Iam never out after half- 
past ten myself, I consider that quite late 


—— for anyone,” 

* And so ft fe,” assented Mr. Dimpley. “ You 
set us all a good example, Brownow. Between 
us we shall run these Landons to earth, and 
ascertain what their little game consists of. Once 
for all,” addressing Cis and Susie, ‘I forbid 
your having anything more to do with the 
people at Myrtle Villa,” 


aig sniggered Brownlow, with an obvious | 


CHAPTER IY. 


Tr was Sanday orenng Mr. Dimpley’s family 

impley himself, feeling 

tired, had stayed at home to enjoy a cigar in the 
garden at the of the house, 

Twilight was setting fn, and a plensant still- 
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ness, broken only by the sound of Sabbath bells, 
reigned around. 

Presently they ceased, and Dimpley, with his 
feet"upon the rustic seat, puffed away in placid 
content. 

Mr. Bartholomew Brownlow's back garden was 
separated from the Dimpleys by a dwarf wail, 
that belonging toe the Landons by a thick, leafy 
hedge nearly as high as a tall man. 

The rustic seat upon which Dimpley reclined 
was close to this hedge. Having smoked his 
fourth cigar, a drowsiness overcame him. He 
was in the act of falling asleep when voices pro- 
ceeding from the other side of the high hedge 
awoke him, 

The speakers were conversing in rather low 
tones, as if they did not wish to be overheard 
Dimpley recognised Maurice Landon’s voice; with 
the other he was not familiar, 

“Tam confident that, between us, we shall be 
able to accomplish our task successfully,” said 
Maurics Landon. 

“ Not a doubt of it, my dear boy,” rejoined his 
companion, briskly, ‘‘ Failare is out of the 
question. Now to settle time, place, &c. The 
plot we have already decided on.” 

Wide awake, Dimpley sat bolt upright, an 
expression of Intense interest on his chubby 
face. 

Perhaps he was on the point of discovering 
some important secret—of fathoming the mys- 
tery that surrounded the Landons. Putting his 
head close to the hedge, the chemist used his 
ears to the best possible advantage, without any 
scruple of conscience, 

He had never liked these Landons; he was 
jealous of the Influence they had obtained over 
his own son and daughter. Could he but become 
acquainted with some shady circumstance closely 
affecting them he would be able to hold {t up tx 
triumph as a sufficient reason why the Landons, 
brother and sister, should be sent to Coventry. 

**To commence with, the old man must be 
killed, I suppose,”’ said Maurice Landon, as 
quietly az if he was arranging the preliminaries 
for a dinner-party, “We can’t get rid of him 
in any other way, Charley.” 

“No, I think not;” rejoined Charley, care 
lessly. “ Better to make short work of him, 
since he won’t be wanted again.” 

“I shall leave that to you, then,” sald thab 

nial Maurice Landon, with a laugh, “ You will 

nish him off {na more artistic manner than I 
am capable of, seeing that you are an old hand 
at murders, Charley !” 

Dimpley could scarcely repriss an exclamation 
of horror on hearing this awful assertion—an, 
assertion which Charley evidently accepted as a 
compliment, 

“ Well, yes, I have put a few people out of the 
be considering that I am still a youth of five- 

-twenty,” said the hardened monster, puffing, 
away atacigar. “Some I've thrown over cliffs, 
some I’ve poisoned, others have been stabbed, 
garotted, drowned, I might describe myself not 
incorrectly as being a wholesale merchant ip 
murder, 1’m at my wits’ end to devise some 
fresh od sensational means of bringing about 
my victim’s death! It would be worth a fortune 
to me!” 

“ How do you propose dealing with the indi- 
vidual at present under discussion?” inquired 
Maurice Landon, 

“*T think [ shall strangle him, or emother him 
with pillows, You see, as the affair fx to take 
place in the middle of the night, ip a house 
where other people are sleeping, it wouldn’t do 
to make 4 noise |” 

“ Monsters!” gasped Dimpley, beneath his 
breath, becoming. painfally anxlous to ascertain 
who this delicate compliment was intended for. 

“When he has been disposed of we search the 
heusé for valuables ; isn’t that so, Charley?” 

“Exactly. Having got our plunder together 
we bind and carry off with us old Skinflint’s pretty 
daughter. By-the-bye, you haven't mentioned 
her name?” 

“Susie; {t—It’s a favourite of mine,” said 
Maurice Landon. ‘I hope you like it?” 

“Tt might be worse. Blanche, Mand, Ethel, 
or Gwendoline might have. a more fashionable 
ring ; but still it doesn’t matter 
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an Wh how 1” exclaimed 
’ pale you are 1” 
daaghter! Then the old gentieman to whom | to oe their attentions seem kept in | Susie, y: Did you take us for 
hose ruffians so unfeclingly allude can ba no other | reserve for | and myself.” 
than myself, From what a fate have I been thus “T can manage a robbery with any man “Tb is-as weil to be ” said her father, 
mereifully rescued! Thieves, murderers, rav- living,” said Charley, prondly. “I’ve made a ..“and don’t too loud about 
ishers { that I should have been living here close | study of 1s, you kusw, ana 1 fatter mysel? I Susie, The very walls have ears |” 
0 euch peepie all this time without knowing {t | could, if put to it, ‘crack a crib’ with any ‘Lor! Dimpley,” sald his » 
They little think who is listening to their cold- gentleman io the profession.” bim curiously. “what is the matter wi you 
blooded, diabolical plans,” “Mind we are not overheard,” rejoined | You don’t look like yourself. ve you had 
aan at ole Ree Saal ae as oo = Maurice Landon, warningly, “or your self-| sny bad news?” 

she consents to marry her captor, who is in| praise might lead to unpleasant results,| ‘Oh, no, of the kind,” asserted the 
love with her, She must be kept in ignorance of Charley.” chemist, wlth an of gloomy mystery that 
She exact manner in which her amiable it} They rose after awhile and went indoors, | didn’t altogether tone in with his chubby com 
has besa disposed of,” continugd Charley, ‘' Her | much to Dimpley’s delight. He had not dared pag ery mary visage, “Why should 
ultimate fate has already been decided upon, We to move or stir while they remained in the | you think so, ba 
need not discuss that now. en, through fear lest his presence should| “ We hada did sermon,” continued Mrs, 

* Whata mercy it was I Sapriht AF ore ing detected, and the nicely-arranged tragedy 
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others! ” 
face a. 
y give me credit for having done 
My | methodical habits have nob 
attention; otherwise they would 
ventured to come out here to discuss 
ble intentions, What will that re- 
man Brownlow say when he knows 


b¢ hit upon some means of concealing 
once it has been committed, 

Landon, “ *t we, after 

and the valuables, set fire to the 

{tting Skinflint’s body to be con- 


, io which he was to play the principal part 
rudely anticipated, 

When he had ascertained to his complete 
satisfaction that the coast. was clear, Dimpley, 
whose every. limb was , attempted to 
rise. His first effurt resul: ® fall, since his 
benumbed legs—like unkind friends—refased to 


meee 

thering himself up with an effort he 
reached the house. Oace there he hastily exam- 
ined the various bolts and locks, to assure him- 
self of their efficacy in case of need. Even the 
servants were oat, and the loneliness, after what 
he had, just heard, seemed oppressive in the 


He Mig hited the and drew down the blinds, 
welcoming even pany of the cat, which 
het eames ve frour kitchen. Then he went 
to the sideboard and poured himself out a glass 
of brandy. room, 

That supplied him with a little Dutch 
courage. Afver drinking it he sat down and 
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idea,” assented his companion in 
; “or, stay, I've something better 
What do you think of dynamite—a 


regular 
hat would be sure to bring the 
“Undoubtedly {t would if you used enough of 


dear fellow,” retorted the other, with 
“The experiment might prove risky, 


i 


however. tried to arrange his plan of action. 
house ; WOR he meetin, wg | Jase For that night at least he would keep his own 
—connected 


with 1,” 
“When are wo 


te commenca proceed r? 

tnquired Charley, with a yawn. ial 
When you like, To-morrowI shall be en- 

oe Come over on——”’ 

voices aank lower, Dimpley, by ramming 
bis head fn among the leaves till he looked like 
an elderly vine-crowned Bacchus, could only dis- 
ee about “Tuesday night” and 


Evidently the conspirators 
were making their appointment. ! 
you 


secret, He would not share it even with Brown- 
low, On the next morning he would present 
himself early at the police station and have an 
interview with the superintendent, that would 
result in unpleasant consequences to the un- 
principled plotters next door, 

On the whole—although considerably startled 
and shocked—Dimpley rather enjoyed his posi- 
tion as a man who had discovered a murderous 
= directed agalost himself intime to frustrate 


a 


4 her of his love, and received the assurance of her 
“Tf you will take the murder off my hands, | Itgave him ® profound sense of self-impor- | wn in return. Cis also bad declared himself to 
Gharley, I shall be able to manage the abduction,” | tanos, while it gratified and endorsed the dislike | ¢ 


ald Mearice Landon, cheerfully. 

* All right, old fellow, I’m sgreeable, It’s a 
joint concera, you know.” 

« Wy dear boy, we are nob butchers,” 

“TI don’t know what else you ean call your- 
aslves,” thought Dimpley, olently, “to con- 
template murdering an innocent, unoffending 
eran, and carrying off hia daughter after plunder- 
ing his house. If you are nob butchers—but vice 
@lways wears a brazea front,” 

“Queer old fellow—-Dimpley,” said Maurice 
Landon, when they had emoked for awhilé@in 


and suspicion he had always entertained towards 
the Landons, Now he would be able: to 6 
the moral and adorn the tale for the benefit of 
Cis and Susie. They must perforce take such a 
warning to heart, and w for ever their 


Dimpley reflected, not altogether without a 
sensation of pleasure, that when the principal 
facts became public property, and he had to give 
evidence against the two prisoners, he would, for 
the time being, enjoy a great deal of notoriety. 
His portrait might a In the Zllustrated News 
or the Pictorial World ; laudatory articles would 
be written concerning the presence of mind and 
the promptitude he had displayed upon becoming 
acquainted with the plot against own life, 
He would have been rather sorry than other- 
wise to be deprived of the excitement in store 
for him, especially now that he felt himself to. 
be on the safe side, 

"IT wonder what part the slater—that demure, 
ladylike woman who never speaks above her 
breath—takes in their nefarious echemes,” pon- 
dered the chemist, ‘ Will she be included in 
the charge? I must ask the superintendent 
about that. Doubtless she is as deep in the 


“ Ah | I suppose so—stingy, suspicious, tyran- 
nical, aud that sort of thing.” 

® ¥ believe he entertains some prejudice 

/° continued Maurice. “He has f iden 

to run in and out of our house as usual, 

amd done his best to give Gracie and me the cold 

shoulder. Well, {if our undertaking prospers, 

Obariey, I shall be in a position to overcome even 
hls prejudices.” - 

“ Weetch |” shuddered Dimpley, who coupled 
the remark with the prospective murder. “ Does 
he imagine that my child would marry her father’s 
murderer? Will they never go indoors, I wonder ? 
‘To be suffocated! If there's one death I dread 


band’s extraordinary pr 


mud as they are in the mire, only they keep _ CHAPTER ‘V. 
gsore than another i+ is that.” her in the d, If they were to change Monpay morning dawned bright and fair. 

“ Phere are a few rolnor pointa still remaining | thelr minds and come to night instead of Tues-| Mr, Dimpley, who had @ somewhat dis- 
to be settled,” said Charley, presently; “as to | day! That isa fearful possibility, Perhaps Cd 


turbed night, was up and out before nine o'clock 
—an astonishing circumstance, of which his 
family did not fail to take note. 

The Brompton-road was fated. to see but little 
of him that day. For once, at least, 
owned a soul above physic, 


the best means of effecting our entrance, sur- 
prising tue father and daughter, and so on, But 
they will occur to ue before we really stand in 
aeed of them. [ find that fs generally the way.” 

“ Elardened criminal! I daresay there are few 


better—oh ! goodness ! who can that 
be?” as the front door rang loudly. 

After reconnoltring cautiously, and discovering 
that It was only his family returning from 
church, Dimpley admitted them. They were 
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The superintendent, after asking a great many 
questions, which seemed to Mr. Dimpley 


an if hit doubts 


eubmitted to him, 


about 


ite authenti promised to eend a man in plain 
clothes to emt sharp look-out upon Myrtle 
and Tuesday, to see if he 
facts respecting doings 


Villa during 
could elicit any 
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Bat Dimpley decided t> remain silent, to tem- 
porise with his son for the preseut, The dénoue- 
ment, when it came, would be all the grander for 
his having allowed no hint of the startling truth, 
the approaching fiasco, to escape him, 

"Yes; I nate oo my word, dad, that I will 
reform if you only conutenance Gracie," said 
Cis, earnestly, rather puzzled to Interpret his 
father’s unusual demeanour aright. 

As a rule, when hia will was croseed, Dimpley 
contrived to make things very unpleasant for 
those in his immediate vicivity, 

On this occasion, however, he displayed no 
wrath. A smile actually hovered round his lips. 
Cle, ving it, thought his cause #as won. 

**Tt doesn’t do to decide upon important things 
in a hurry, my boy,” he said, blandly,. “I shan’t 
give you my answer ab once, I] must thiuk it 
over, ome gain on Tuesday night—better 
still, Wednesday morning—and you shall learn 


my decision, 

“It’s awfully rough a a fellow to keep him 
in suspense all that time !” pleaded Cie, “I wish 
you would let me know the best or the worst at 
once, dad |” 

Bat Dimpley was Inexorable, and Cis went 
away more half-inclined to doubt his father’s 
motive in receiving his news so calmly. A dead 
calm when a storm has been expected is always 
more ominous than the storm itself. 

Dimpley shook his head when Cis was gone, 
and chuckled doftly. 

“I'm sorry for him,” he began, “No, I'm 
nob! He deserves to be punished for falling in 
love with that man’s sister againsb my exprese 
commands. Well, his eyes will soon be opened 
to perceive the real character of both brother and 
sister. It will be a warning to him, I hope, and 
to Susie also, I am not at, all sure thai she is 
not in love with Maurice Landon. If the rude 
awakening cures them both of their foolish fancies 
and makes them mors obedient for the future, 
so much the better. I shall be uncommonly 
glad when Tuesday night has co.we—and gone,” 

For awhile Dimpley felt uncertain whether to 
take Mr, Bartholomew Brownlow into his con- 
fidence or oe yearning vom hie im- 
portant secret some one else y got the 

hand of him. 

E ving got Brownlow Into his private and par- 
ticular , the walls of which were gar- 
nished with a curious collection of pipes, from 
the hamble clay to the lordly meerschaum, Dim- 
pley, after first pledging him to secresy, informed 

of the conspiracy then afloat against him- 


Mr, Bartholomew Brownlow turned very pale, 
then 6: his profound astonishment in 


sentence. 
Mauriee Landon a burglar! ” 
. “Lam su 


Spt cae us paola 

, g the praise as being o 

"T fancy a detective could hardly have 

to the re cage 

action are the police. going to take in 

” asked Brownlow) ously, biting 
course, you have com- 


ce 





them, and the women-folke might feel nervous at 
the idea of belng left in the house by themselves 
after such an occurrence, If you would keep 
them company now~—”’ 

“Oh, certainly!” said the ex-stationer, “I 
——I suppose,” he continued, anxlously, “I 
shall not be called upon to give evidence when 
the prisoners are examined before » magistrate? 
I have no wish to figure & police- court ; 
indeed, I have a rooted objection to doing any- 
thing of the kind.” 

‘Make yourself easy on tha} point,” answered 
Dimpley, reasvuring!'y: “you will nob even 
witness the seizure. I shail be there supportt 
the police in the execution of their duty, 
that fe sufficient.” 

‘* Have you acquainted Mrs, and Miss Dim 
with the approaching exposwre?” inguk 
Brownlow, 

"Noo, not yet. IT mast though, or they 
will be taken completely by surprise, To- 
morrow will be time enowgh for that I may 
rely upon you, Brownlow, to protect them during 
my brief absence 1” 

'* Certainly, I shall feel honoured,” sniggered 
Brownlow, his parchment complexion looking 
unusually muddy, his deep-set eyes glistening 
horribly. “Your young people, Mr. Dimpley,” 
he continued, “have become quite partial to 
these Landons ; they will not take kindly to the 
idea of thelr being common criminals !” 

“They must,” enapped Dimpley, trascihly. 
“ They can’t fly in the face of sober facta, Their 
foolish infatuation for this genteel burglar and 
his sister will soon be cured. It will teach them 
to be careful whom they associate with im the 
future.” 

Dimpley went throngh the lockiog, bolting; 
and barricading process again on Mondsy night, 
while his wife and daughter watched pro- 
ceedings in a state of ever-growing wonderment, 

Oa Tuesday he was even more fidgety and 
restless than he had been on the previous dey: 
He did not go to business, but stationed him- 
self at the dinfog-room window where he could 
see without being seen, and furtively watched 
everyone who went by. Mre. Dimpley; 
more alarmed than ever, wanted to send for 
Cis, 


Her alarm tock another form with surprise 
added to it, when, after tea, Dimpley informed 
her in the presence of Susie of what he had 
overheard in the garden, and of the exciting 
scene that was set to take place that very 


ht, 

Oh, Dimpley, what an escape!” gasped the 
poor woman, throwing her arms round her 
husband’s neck to tho detriment of his collar and 
scarf, “To contemplate murdering you, neb to 
say a word about myself} Vfllaius ! Monsters } 
I hope the police wili not allow them to escape, 
And Susle too—to suggest carrying her off in that 
barefaced manner. Why we might be living 
in the Middle Ages!” 

“T won't believe it, I can’t belleve!” cried 
Susie, defiantly. “Papa, mamma, ib f mon- 
strous! Maurice Landon a burglar, his efter in 
league with him? You must be, you are, the 
victims of some gross misconception |” 

“Nothing of the kind,” said Dimpley, indig- 
nantly. ‘If you are so infatuated with these 

e that you will not believe me, 
miss, walt till to-night, When you see them In the 
custody of the police perhaps you will bo con- 


“ How can you defend a man who has made 
up his mind to carry you off by force, Susie?” 
her mother, reproachfully ; ‘a desperate, 


should Maurice Landow seek to carry 
force when he is aware that I am quite 
accompany him of my own free will }” 
Susie, tlesely. ‘This inconsistency 
is enough to make me doubt your story, 
Indeed, you must be mistaken !’ 
ou, ab least, sre very plain-spoken,” re- 
her father. “ You confess that you are 
with a would-be, if not an setual, mur- 


"No, but with a brave, honourable man, a 





Ss incapable of such a crime as the 
puted to him,” said Susie, steadily. 
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“ Papa, I cannot belleve that Maurice Landon 
ever planned a eee so diabolical. Ib ~ ty 
can’t be true,” bursting Into tears and hiding 

meee the sofa-cushion. “It would break my 


“* Mother, you will look after her,” whispered 
Dimpley, “see that no. communication takes 
lace between Susie and the-people next door. 
he is capable of warning them and spoiling all 
our While Iam absent with the con- 
stables Mr, Brownlow will keep you company.” 
**Oh, Robert! don’t run any risk,” pleaded 


“his wife, “I shall feel so nervous about you.” 


“T promise you I won't, Matilda,” rejoined 
Dimpley, with the firm intention of ecghar his 
promise, “and now to work.” 

When it grew dark four stalwart policemen 


" were snmggled Into Mr. Dimnpley’s kitchen, where 


they were led with cold mutton and strong 
ale by the frightened but delighted domestics, 
who had been let into the secret, and whose love 
of the sensational was in a fair way of being 


gratified. 

After refreshing themselves they took up a 
strong position d Mr. Dimpley’s laurels in 
the front garden. The man in plain clothes had 
succeeded in gaining but little additional infor- 
mation respecting the Landons, while he had 
obtained no clue to Maurice Landon’s usual pur- 
sults. Noth!ag of a suspicious nature had tran- 
spired to. support Mr. Dimpley’s statement, 

The cl were striking twelve, and Mr, 
Dingley, who bad stationed himself at a safe 
distance behind the [ee mya was beginning to 
get cramped and chilly, when foo were 


.. heard coming along the pavement, and ce 


Landon’s voice, speaking unusually loud for a 


_ burglar, sounded in his ear. 


“That's him,” he whispered to the neareat 


policeman, forgetting Lindley Marray in his 


excitement. “Whatever you do don’é let him 
escape |” 

The two men reached the gate leading up to 
Laburnum Villa, and then paused for a moment. 

Tt was a very dark night, and Laburnum Villa 
resembled its neighbour, Myrtle Villa, so closely 
en it wae difficult to tell them apart at that 

our. 

“T think we're right,” said Maurice Landon, 
peering Into the dar ahead. ‘Come along 
Charley.” 

But ere they had traversed half the length of 
Mr, Dimpley’s front garden a policeman’s bull’s- 
eye flashed out upon them, and four stout fel- 
lows held them as {ff in a vice, 

‘ Hallo | what ls the meaning of this?” cried 
Maurice Langdon, indignantly. “ You’ve made 


“That won't do, young man,” replied the 
officer, quietly. ‘I’ve heard that tale before. 
You're a that these are the men, sir?” 
appealing to Dimpley. 

= Gale pealthva shrieked Dimpley, psrform- 
ing a kind of eccentric war-dance round the 
astonished prisoners. “ Take them away at once! 
Tm c with you to the station.” 

“Mr. Dimpley!” exclaimed Maurice Landon, 
“ what are you doing In my garden ?” 

* Your garden, sir; I beg to inform you that 
it is mins. Your assumed Innocence will not 
save you. Officers, take them away.” 

“But, Mr, Dimpley, surely you know me— 


.@ mistake, constable.” 


‘Maurice Landon ¢” 


“ Oh, yes, I know you only too well. Burglar, 
sesassin, abductor, you are about to meet with 


. your reward | ‘Now, constables |” 


And in spite of vigorous protests, not confined 
to mere words, and strenuous remonstrances, 
Maurice Landon and his friend or confederate 
were marched off to the pearest pollce-station, 
Dimpley bringing up the rear. 


OHAPTER VI. 


Mavrics Lanpon’s indignation on belng thus 
unexpectedly taken into custody and conveyed 
to & police-station equalled his astonishment, If 
he had made the mistake of en Mr. Dimp- 
ley’s garden {nstead of his own in darkness, 
It was aot an offence to be visited with euch con- 


a capital joke, 
“Ts your neighbour a lunatic, Maurice?” he 
fnguired as they went along, in a tone just loud 


not—if 
he can be proved 
we shall have a nice little claim for compensation 
him. By Jove! when you invited me to 
at yeur house, old fellow, you + as well 
Seddon checks wy ie Sedipaglly 
are a delicate con- 
stitution like mine.” 
“How can you jest about it, Charley?” re- 
torted the other, ind tly. “You would 
crack jokes at a if anyone were foolish 


ay = in —— 
ley Mpeg thle pokes wor ny the 


indignity he has subjected us to, the old mad- 
man, for some cause known only to himself.” 

“Here we are at the station,” sald 0 , 
cheerfully. “ Now for a lucid explanation. Is Ib 
possible that we have been and gone and done 
something dreadful, Maurice, in a fit of mental” 
aberration, for which we are about to be called 
Maen ae Mau 

"Now, afr,” said tice Landon, aid 

the superintendent in anything bub a co 
manner, “perhaps you will be kind enough to 
inform us why we have been brought here at the 
instigation of this—person,” glaring savegely at 
old Dimpley, ‘It is rather a serious matter to 
arresh two gentlemen who have committed no 
offence, when in the act of returning to their own 
house at night, and haul them off to a police- 
station. This fact will be brought home to the 
prosecutor without loss of time.” 

The superintendent looked puzzled. The two 
men did not resemble either professional burglars 
or members of the swell mob, They were beyond 
doubt gentlemen. Had the constables or Mr. 
Sen ees a tates and got hold of the 
wro dividuals, he wondered ¢ 
" Oh, they’re very Innocent,” scoffed Dimpley, 
still keeping well in the d. “It seems 
ous to acquaint them with the 
charge, law will teach you, sir,” he con- 
tinued, addressing Maurice Landon, “ that elderly 
gentlemen are not to be smothered in their beds, 
to have their houses robbed, and their daughters 
carried off with impunity. You may as well 

lead guilty at ean pe pes your villainous plans 


ve been over exposed, 
‘*He’s mad |” ejaculated Maurice Landon, im- 
patiently, “ stark, mad. Inspector, you 


that dreary officlal building, to which 

people were in the habit of paying unwilling 
visita, Genuine, hearty, contagious, it rang 
out, peal after peal, as Charley rocked himself 
to and fro on the hard wooden bench with t 


4. 
S 


tears ru down his cheeks, and his hands 
held to his sides till the representatives 
of law and found it difficult to avoid 





joining In. 
Maurice, old boy, it’s too good,” he gasped, 


a fresh peal of laughter, in which Maurice Lan- 
don—in spite of his Intense vexatlon—could not 
avold j him, 

Their behaviour added to the superintendent's 
perplexity. With sullen, reckless, or abject 
prisoners he was well acquainted, but these 
young men did not belong to elther class. Their 
mirvh was 


My friend I, ourselves to be 

were the plot of a new play 
which, will be our joint pro 
duction. In the MS, of that play I can 
= for inspection—you will find all the 
letails of robbery, the murder, and the 


an actual 

‘Your explanation may be correcb enough. 
gentlemen,” said the superintendent, “ but with- 
out further proof of your innocence I cannot set 


you at liberty. -exculpation has to be 
accepted very cautiously, especially in a police- 

“A plausible 1” cried old Dimpley, 
fiercely, but not without feeling extremely un- 
comforta’ Cc looked so 


of 
and dishonourable 
Dimpley bar pe his red face and 
hard w 


for 

arr ey editor of a morning my 
“ t a 

weioatin frequently compels me to keep inte, or 

rather very early, hours,” replied Maurice, 

antlely vt t, Ml-bred sarloal Feumfad 
en - 

the pose of fiend 
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a Cooke must be scarce when 
force are reduced to such fare as this.” 

“ Pat it down,” 

“No; I shall take {t away with meas a’me- 
pean ly Ma I should like to see their 
faces when coffee is poured out and tasted. 
If—ah, here comes Seymour |” 


+ 
rF 
fe 
rf 
a 


i 
2 
i 
5 
: 


peo bid , seeing they have to do with author- 
ip 

The superintendent ex his willingness 
to set the at q 

wea presen appar bole We mghars 
To the Dimpley he 
addressed a few 

nselen trouble ba had seracioned, andthe ground, 
miei 
"You'll fod Goursel in s very unplea- 


: 
i 
3 


DOLLY’S LEGACY. 
—10:— 
CHAPTER IV. 


Dotty’s first feeliag on learning that Viscount 
Devereux would be at Field Royal that evening 
was one of terror. 

How she feared this man she could not tell. 
Too innocent and pure in heart to understand 
his baseness, she yet knew by instinct there was 
danger to her ia intercourse with him. She not 
only disliked him, but was conscious of a terrible 
dread of bis very presence, and she trembled 
with real alarm when she heard he was on his 
way to the quiet refuge where she had been so 

was 


her first impression—keen terror ; 

her second was ever more painful. She had 

very fond of Lady Mabel, Dolly, who In 

chequered life had had very few to care for, 

had grown to love the little invalid as 4 sister. 

She ‘loved Mabel better than anyone in the 
whole world—and Mabel was a Devereux. 

Her mother’s dying words flashed upon her 
mind. “Never trust a Devereux, they are false 
to the very core. You may not be able to help 
meeting them, but, at least, promise me this 
much, that you will never make a friend ofa 
Devereux.” 


And she had promised with those dying oyes 
upon her, she had given her plighted word ; and 
now, not three months after that death-bed 
pledge, she was living among the Devereuxs, 

given ali the love of her heart to a child who 
bore the name. 

Dolly's first idea was that she must go away ; 
that loyalty to her dead mother compelled her to 
leave Royal. But whore could she go? 
What refuge would open to receive her ? How 
could she confess to Mrs. Pemberton she had 
left the situation so generously afforded her for 
such a reason ? 

And as the girl thought of this, one fact came 
bitterly home to her, Her mother must have 
known the Devereuxe. Her antipathy to the 
whole race, her wish to preserve her child from 
any contact with them did not arise solely from 
what Dolly had toid her of the Viscount. 

No, the words were, ‘' They are all false, false 
and cruel ; trust none of them.” It mnst have 


been a very bitter — which had tanght 
the dying woman such a language. 


bi , what is the matter ” 
Lad b was the speaker. Long ago she had 
the formal Miss Smith, She was a 
very Intelligent child, almost precoclously so for 
her years. She knew perfectly well that the 
in her friend’s face was caused by Mrs. 


‘8 DeWws. 
” matter, Mab? Nothing.” 

"‘ Nonsense!” said Mab, resolutely; “your 
face is white and scared. You look as if 
seen a ghost, Dolly, do tell me what ft 


**I can’t, dear.” 
“You must,” imperiously said the little 
invalid, ‘You know you can’t bear me to be 


wen. Well, I be quite wretched if 
you don’t tell me what is the matter,” 

“T cannot, Mab.” 

There was such agony in the voice that for a 


4 


e 


sorry Devereu 
is coming home, so am I, Dolly. I hate him!” 
Dolly tried to 
and directress, 


ou don’t know how cruel 
worry my pet cat, and 


when I begged him to call it off.” 
oly kept ailent. She could quite have 


imagined {t. 
And what do you think he calls me /”’ 
e 3 the name Mab had told 


Rig 





.” repea 
her Lord Deemond always used. 





“Fairg!"’ indignantly, “as if I would let 
him call me that, No; he says I am a little 
hunchback.” ' 

The tears came into Dolly’s eyes. She knew 
there was a fear her crippled state had distorted 
Mabel’s figure, but as yet 1b was only a fear ; and 
that anyone should be so brutal as to allude to it 
to the child herself In that barbarous fashion 
filled her with indignation, 

“Ib is quite true,” said Mab. “Oace my 
mother and he were talking. She begged him to 
be careful, because papa could not afford to give 
him any more money with so many daughters to 
portion. ‘The little hunchbatk will never want 
a dowry,’ Devereux said; ‘I may as well have 
her share.’ Dolly, I have hated him ever since.” 

Mab was old beyond her years. Dolly thought 
she might venture on a half-confidence, 

“Do you know I never guessed until to-night 
that your name was Devereux.” 

‘Then you didn’t know Jack was my bro- 
ther ?” 

“ No.” 

“T see,” said Mab, quaintly ; ‘you know Jack 
and you don’t like him, so you are sorry he fe 
coming here!” 

"T think you are a witch, Mabel.” 

“No, I'm not, Dolly, was ne very unkind to 
you!” 

Dolly kept sflent. 4 

“T should have thought he would have been 
good to you,” said the child, with a graceful 
stress on the pronoun ; ‘‘ he likes pretty people 
so much.” 

** Shall you see much of him, Mabel ?” 

Lady Mab looked round the schoolroom—it 
was her own special domain, Beyond was her 
bedroom, opposite were Dolly’s rooms, All these 
four rooms were in the weat wing, and separated 
from the rest of the house by the picture gallery 
and numerous passagee. The young ladies had 
generally taken their meals downstairs, The 
change was thought good for Mabel, but the 
child soon saw she had only to speak to the 
housekeeper to have this altered. . 

“Bond,” she sald, imperlously, when her re- 
e— messages had brought up the old woman 

n spite of the bustle, “you are going to do mea 
favour.” &) 

“Oh! Lady Mabel,’ cried the poor over- 
burdened housekeeper, “don’t geb any of your 
fancies to-night; I’m bothered pretty well to 
death,” 

“Tt won't give you any tronble.” 

“What {s {t, deary? do be quick. Your 
brother will be here in half-an-hour,” 

“I want you to order all the servants not to 
tell Devereux I am here,” 

" But— a | 

*] shall worry myself fll if he comes bother- 
Ing. Just order the servants not to say a word 
about my being at home, and Miss Smith and 
I will take all our meals in the schoolroom till 
the house {fs free again; and, Bond, you must 
come and have a talk with us every morning just 
to tell us the news.” 

Bond promised. It is my belief she would 
ed promised anything just-to get back to her 
work, 

“It’s a strange whim not to want to see her 
own brother,” thought the good woman, as she 
went away; “but, poor child, she’s enough to 
bear without being crossed, and perhaps It’s just 
as well, Miss Smith is very pretty, and the 
Viscount is not so steady as he might be, though, 
of course, things tmasy be changed since his engage- 
ment,” 

So when Lord Devereux and his friends arrived 
not a word was said about the west wing and its 
inmates, 

The dinner, served in faultless style; was a 
reat success, aud Viscount Devereux, who, to 
o him justice, had sometimes very winning 

manners, congratulated Mrs, Bond with ready 
courtesy, adding,— 

"Bub I shold Uilak ib was @ comfort to you 
to see anyone here, Rond—the place must have 
been like a prison since my mother left.” 

"We have wiseei the Countess and the young 
ladies very much, my lord.” 

“Tt was very strange to take them ail.” 
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end Lady Maude are at school,” 

See ee | ea 
coun 

dhan't lonve bee at home |” 

Mrs. Bond was conveniently deat, 

Aud now, the morning-after his arrival, while 


heavy disappointment that he looked so 
BS, oy ens A owed and that A nature, - Disap- 


Why, Lord Brereton is one 
tthe eh noblemen fo Hogiand and Her- 
bert is i ‘only son. Besides 


4ndependent of his father, lots of bis relations | tiver -thab-I came te examine the epot .more 
‘have died and left him money. Disap t, | Clowely.”* pas Paee 
v indesd f “No girl would ray‘ No’ te luclair, if | - “1e-would make a lovely et” sald Dolly, 
only che was lucky enough to please him |” gently.‘ Whenever I come Segeetahan 
denn Sogn tens govontly wished. one of her own | raw.” e 
at pty J “Vusky enough to please Can you not ! 
end eh 


ur ged Devereux ac! cul. 
nati his Kopobintance pa ek ty and herself 
bag he marked attention to Lady Brereton ; ibe ep 


pF posrg time no results had. follo 
not flatter herself that ee girls bad 


pooh the slightest impression upon the artist's 
: heart, ” 


wee other mother would gladly have wished 
the Countess and her daughters success, since the 
be of her bear was that her boy should 


wife. 
“ Herbert,” she said to him the very day on 
~Wiiich he started for Field Royal, “will you 
never think of marriage |” 
He seemed to be busy we dnwd oS he never 
Mooked towards his mother as 


wearily, — 
sm h wish you'd get over that grievance, old 


“fT ean’t help fb, Bertie; you are the last of 
ar pame. It will break your father’s heart if 
qyou do not trangmlt it, to your children,” 

“ Hearts don’t break 40 easfly, mother,” 

“ You are-nearly thirty,” 

“Whatet that?” 

The Baroness grew desparate, 

My dear, have you any secret attachment! 
Ya there any young lady you would make Mrs. 
anon, but for difficulties of birth and station 1 
ee Ae father and I would welcome any 

ht home, so that she was and 
dus, oven if her parents were poor, and 
-had s grandfather.” 

“f} gee, You suspect me of a romantic attach- 
ment to a charming sweep’s daughter ; but you 

are mistaken, mother.” 

wn Bertie, is there no onef Will you never 


“think of marrying and seitling down?” 
tone ; he 
upon 


Mr, Sinclair dropped his mode 
~wentup to Lady Brereton, laid one 
ber » and looked {nto her eyes witha 
regretful tenderness in his own. 
other, at present I can nob marry. Do not 
sia me for explanation; I haye none to give, 


There {fs not a woman in England for whom m 
yar beats quicker, You must resb satisfied wit 
"Ney 


And now the man who had declared himeelf 
hheart-whole stood by the banks of the silvery 
Wey, aud wondered whether the beautiful vision 
before him were mortal aud some strange creature 
of his imagination. 

He did feel doubtful fora moment. Remem- 
ber, he was in private, growls nds, the guest of a 
family who half confee.ed the spot to be atte 
Moreover, all the ladies of the family were known 
to him, and he know for a fact that nothing 
feminine had been iefi ab Feld R but ser- 
wants, Face to face they stood, a flush 


: Dolly, . 
have come down to go hunting, haven't you ?”’ 
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Mt Dolly's one fooling st the 

's one at rencontre Was annoy- 
ance, for now Viscount Devereux mighd hear of 
the weet wing’s secret, She gave'one look at the 


: eo 
with Viseount Devereux, tétc~d-téte with bla 
= she had no fear. ying st. to Bicld:Royel?” 
suppose you are sta’ a 
SEAT ne vies 2 seh ear omer) 
Harbors was tonsunted with « SedvortuYewe 
who ishe was; perhaps if he could only ‘engage 
her in conversation the secret wonid transpire, 
" Yea,” heanswered, “I only came down last 
night, and I was so struck with the beauty of the 


**T cannot make even « line. Phi feo ti 
loveliest spot iu all the 
comes here. I spend all my tice on the 
banks ; I like to watch the ri g of the waters, 
ant coves aasl's commune be onal today?” 
He seized on the admisalon. 


Royal.” he 

imagine whom she would be wilting 
** No, Iam not on a visit there.” 
] hope we shall meet again.” 

"T think not.” 

* Why ¢” 

"I don't know,” sald 


¢" 


ds, yet No'one ever 


i You 


*T hate shooting 1” 

cou some tenets mroheatesn You 
will be very dull here ; is nothing to do at 
Field Royal but shoot ‘and aye ” 

"I shall paint, I am an artist ;.and with this 
lovely scenery I shall have no lack of amuse- 
ment.” 

You are an artist?’ She paused: . ' How 
pg A fas ae ll 

! He started at the bare idea. Happy,! 
He with his miserable secret he must keep ever 
cherished in his heart ; he who had been deceived 
in his fairest hopes, disap in bis dearest 
faith. Happy! Why very ‘word way a 


'T don’t think there ts much happiness In the 
world |” he sald, bitterly. 


“Oh, don’t say that!” she’ pleaded; ‘ft is 
such a beautiful world ! There a) so much that 
is lovely fn ag ? 

He smiled. 

“You are ques: sald, -gravely ; **too 
young to have known trouble,” 

‘* No one is too young for that |” 

He looked at her ; he noticed the wistful 


linea about her mou and he knew that, child 
as she looked, she was no to sorrow. 
His curioalty acne could she be? 
pie Fe ginny — ape him in the . most 
secluded spots in all the .groundsa,' and yet 
Se a: oa 


ps oi out its sammons loud and shrill, 
Dolly started to her feet. 
“Tmust go, There hPa og gong.” 


Herbert looked at her vs 

“That is the for breakfast at Wield 
Royal. You you were not « >vhitor 
there ?” itl 
“Nor am I,” i aauatl 


“But you are going towards the — 
‘path Fw have taken leads only to 


tec a nn 
+ ned the girl’s cheek and solved Herbert's} The girl blashed deeply. T of & ob 
oT beg rf don,” he said, and 4 ; Would you dene favour?” 
tr on,” he sai a 
sok ave ‘taben-silienen a his & and } . “' L only.aekdor one,” 
sepia “I beg your pardon, I was ‘_ “Name it.’* J 
a reverie when I Beara you singing, ot I j Phoet rae) kpow that Viscount Devereux hawt 
thought——” sister t 
ecient Cie nob belp bina, “ Halt-a-dozen, hasn’s het”! ’ 
After a pause he jowly,— bat th» but child, Utthe 
“1 thought for s moment that I was the victim bop te bat a child, a 


afflicted child ! They 
I think. they would be glad if she were taken, 
and she knows {6 ; and she fs sensitive dnd 
pane. ‘When she knew her brother was 

she raade everyone promise he areata ad 
know abe was at home.” 


pala bim, so. wanted: ‘te presence @ 
secret; but she @id want it,” : ¥ 
2 favour 2? pal. Mr. Sinclair; 
sq od + ote ? ‘ t 
“WUl you not mention to ‘that yi 


have seen me, and that I—no, 


ey ty es are bool tiving ta the “West 


"You have word,” haat 
spetmacieati Race mt 


~ told mae you were ot etapig at Field 
aT eald Tween nH beeart 8 ann of Tan 
s companion and 


Lady Mabel’s 
Herbert put out his Pee 


got 


a tee pee 64 toast, 
"Thén, us ‘the e 
ie st gaa as Sear vii 
aeheueeee terete 
Pa wl us you 1” © oe. sa op 
* Really, » Is over. 
aac ies 2 was oy host's "Dake greeting, when 
erbert entered the breakfast-room, Isn't ft a 


splendid day? The, hounds meet at haps ot 1 
F bring back half-a-dozen men to dinner, 


You fellows shall not say my last bachelor. week 


{in the county is a dull one,” 
Herbert turned to him with that smile so 
many had found irresistible, 
a ee oe ee ae magma 
ere er Pretences, ‘Devereux, 
shirked the meet altogether.” 
My dear fellow ! aren't You Well 1” ri 
Bes y thee ad bad ‘for 
you can’ news, 
the snob fir’ © * vt 
t fen’ that; it's river’s ‘done the 
slasher ux, Do ~ 


*Doyou mean fois haunted, and you've seen 
the ghost?” i 


_ “IT mean it’s the most splendid ambjeci ‘fer, 8 
om IT ever i ee I want rte: it to 
Lies Te 
bérn a rich man. You'd ‘have been 
vou @t.the top fee 


han laughed ; they really gould” nod help 


"Take your own way, by all means,” sald the 
Mevering pleasantly, . *' to the house- 
keeper, and let her make such RcBien. Dwg a 
a creature comforta as you prefer, We shan’? 
bet to tend, ou hae ou. nate your 
rr. 


Mrs, Bond had duly carried. the news that all 
and Mabel 


the gentlemen had gone to 

had cl her hands enth y, 80 that it 
was muc to the good womans dlcoort whe, 
teh minutes later, she espled Mr. Sinclalr loung- 


ing about the house with sketching materials 
tached aioe spe aren gd & broad straw hat in 

ty eer had be late, air,” she said, offictously. 

“woh! artes de Tecan gg I'm off for 


a day’s eke ou’re just the person 
wanted to see, Mrs, Bond. The Viscoun$ told 
me to come to you for some provisions.” 








Royal, “ 


\ Qortainly; ofr, Tl have & basket packed and 





De a 
Mi ee 
yey tea ok 


May 14, 1898. 
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sent down at one o'clock, Where shail you be, 


1 
ws Ab the end. of the shrubbery ; just by the 
soul eae” 

‘Surely not where lady——” 

«Wheto thee Rie tation wes 





CHAPTER V. 

Tr waz a lo the first of 
April, tthe tk tes eh cot tales ten ome tad 
‘almost summer's warmth: Herbert's whole soul 
pig ead edie Eb yh caret o 
to him ; he was surprised when luncheon time 
came, 

They did well at Field ‘In an 
svc ose ve elaine from: he ver, @ foot- 
man lala a rustic table with every possible 


wea hewrd-a phlfe vton, tpi idee a 
waa —th 
tribulation, i : "3 
Mr, Sinclair turned fn the’ direction of the 
Three minutes’ walk inves a te ote 
erbour similar to the one “his lunch was 
laid, only that {instead of chairs there was one 
long bench by the side of the table, and on it 
tested a li A 5 nai ~ ~ 
cause was evident ; a donkay- 
‘chaise had brought het to the spot, and, his reins 
to ‘8 afl im ‘the arbour wall, the 
nkey had been “allowed to ‘graze at his own 
eweet will, His own sweet will, however, dic 
tated to him to run away. He had forced the 
nell cay of the well, tind ‘was tow ng tol 
& moat down 
ee EE tw 
saiten Sea ghar WEL teotooe , was the 
work of a moment. Then Herbert over 
the child and seb himsélf to comfort her, He 
eucceeded so well that M dente tai 











es 










to 
, Do you remember , Mrs. 





y Mab, please,” pleaded the child. 
ou be happier, Mab, at a grand 
i with your sisters? Isn 
pleasanter here !” 
For once Mab admitted that there were some 
compensations to her hard lot. 
= Sa here a long time?” 


“A week!” said Mab, thoughtfally. 
Mr, Sinclair, I wish you would ‘teach me to 


he a '” he erlag 
never taught anyone an 
‘*T know I could draw,” 
if someone would teach me. Dolly won’s.” 
Mab,” said Dolly, 
without a notion 
Herbert Sinclair, the most impatient of men, 
hated the idea of teaching anyone. Bub, after 
all, to the little cripple any amusement must be 
a relief—if she had never learned to 
the lessons must be a novelty to her, 


ted. 

"You asked us to lunch |” said Mab, patron- 
izingly, “we will invite you back W 
alwnys have tea at five o'clock. You 
then and have some, and I can take my drawing 


after, 

“ And what will Mise Smith say 1” 
hesitated. Drawing lessons were the 
for, Besides, the 
passionate attachmen 


fs 
al 
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F 


ae 
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el 
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Z 
FE 
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id 


Herbert liked the child, but she was not the 
charm that Jared him to the wes: wing. I was 
the slight, black-robed figure whe presided at the 
tray, or sab at the plano playing low, dreamy 
melodies, such as he loved. In a word, the west 
wing to Mr. Sinclair meant Dolly. 
He fell in love with her, but he did so 
» From the moment he saw. her 


‘have told. whem that fnterest changed to love. 


He would eit and watch her in rapt silence os 
she played. He would start at the very sound 
of his own voice, and yet he never dreamed of 
= own secret—never guessed that this meant 
ove, 

He had loved once—a fish fancy, which 
had died when its object had deceived him, and 
deft him stern and cold, with a secred trouble to 
hide from) all the world. Since that he hed 
travelled far and wide, had mixed in the best 
soclety of the day, seen every beauty of note in 
Europe, and run the gauntlet of their charms 
u How could he guess that there was 
danger for him, then, in a pair of violet eyes, 
and # girl’s sweet face ? 

Her miight have gone on {n his ignorance—be 
might never have guessed his secret until he 
to good-bye to her, but Mab’s childish 


F voles tened him, One evening he came in 


sooner than usual, and found his pupil alone, 
sitting on the sofa, with a very small kitten on 
her knee, Herbert looked round the room. 
Somehow, it seemed to him quite different— 
there was a chill emptiness about it, Lady Mab 
saw the look. 

* Dolly’s coming,” she raid, quietly, ‘ Mr, 
Sinclair, do you like her very much?” 

The question was put [n all innocence, but id 
opened Herbert’s eyes—as he heard the words 
he learnt his own secret. He did not iike Dolly 
—to him she must be all or nothing—he loved 
her as bis own soul ! 

Mab looked at him wonderingly. 

“— thought you liked her?” she sald, 
slowly. 

Herbert rallied. 

“TI like her very much,” 

"Do you know, I wish mamma and the girls 
would never come back from Paria, ‘and 
that. you.. were wy brother instead © of 
Devereux ?” 


“IT would’ be your brother gladly, Mab,” 
seizing on the part of the question caslest to 


anewer, 

“Oh 1 wish you were!” 

Enter Dolly, a little paler, a lbttle graver 
than her wont, or so it seemed to Herbert. She 
greeted him, and then turned to the child, 

“What were you wishing, Mab ?.” 

“ That mamma and the girls would never come 
back from Paris,” 

“Ob, Mabel !’’ 

" Thatowasn’t all,” said the spoilt cdild, “TI 
wished that Mr. Sinclair was my brother instead 
of. Devereux, then we could all. live together. 
Don’t you wish it too, Dolly? Oh, I know you 
do! You cried this morning over my music when 
I —_ you Mr, Sinclair was going away next 
we ” 


An awful pause. Herbert could hear his dar- 
ling’s heart beat, Fond as he usually was of Mab, 
he could have beaten her at this moment with 
pleasure, The evening lost all {te charm, Dolly 
talked In a most constrained, preoccupied fashion. 
Herbert was full of forced merriment, as though 
to convince her he had not heard that fearful 
slip ; but things would not work harmoniously, 
and ft was almost a relief to the drawing-master 
that Miss Smith did not stay to preside over the 
lessons, 

When ft was over, and he had lefh the weab 
wing, !t still wanted an hour to dinner. He was 
r , agitated—he could not bear to meet the 
other men ; and he turned off in the direction of 
the river, hoping a solitary stroll would calm his 
fevered brain, Ib was growing dusk now ; {t was 
difficalt to discern shapes and forms, but all was 
very still, and, as he gazed upon the quiet 
a lie heard a little sob, and a passionate 

ment. 








“Ob! mother, mother! why didn’t you take 
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DOLLY CAME IN SIGHT JUST THEN, LOOKING VERY PALE AND ANXIOUS, 


me with you? Ob! mother, how could you go 
and leave me all alone?” 

* Dolly i” 

ge ene and he had taken her in ~ 
arms, orgotten everything, his past, 
present had vanished, every thought save that 
he loved her, and she was in trouble, 

* Dolly!” 

For one moment the girl had nestled in his 
arms, as though they were her rightful resting- 
place. Then she tried to escape from that tighb 
embrace, 


‘*Oh! Mr, Sinclair, leb me go.” 

He only folded her closer in his arma. 

“Dolly!” he cried, passionately, “do you 
know that I love you as my own soul? Dolly, 
do you know that you are dearer to me than all 
the world i” 

And it was true, He did so love her, he did so 
hold her, and yet euch love could bring her only 
pain. She had suffered much, but it wae all as 
no’ to the agony that was to come to her 
through Herbert Sinclair. 

She was to owe to him the keenest pleasure, 
the mosd bitter agony of her life. He was to 
teach her the true meaning of love, to unfold to 
her {te bitter sweet. There would come a da 
when she would know all the salhaiog Natal 
brought her, and yet she néver regretted thelr 
first meeting, 

Whatever misery, whatever suffering {t entails 
upon them, they never wish they had not loved, 
for they have had ite pleasure if they must bear 
its pain. Not to have loved means fo, be only 
half a woman, to have the nobler, tenderer half 
of ® worman’s soul never atirred into life, 

There are wicked women in the world, there 
are desperate women and sinful women ; but if I 
had to choose I would say deliver me to the 
tender mercies of these rather than to those of a 
woman who has not loved, 

And, held in Herbert’s close embrace, the 
sweet spring alr cooling her fevered brow, the 
leafy trees, the ing river the only witnesses 
of her happiuess, Dolly’s soul woke to a new con- 





sciousness, her heart opened to a new bliss as she 


realised that she loved. 
And 


be---— 

He stood there with all that waz dearest to 
him in his arms, but he was nob happy. Be- 
tween him and Dolly there rose an awful barrier 
—s barrier no love could break down. Even at 
the moment he told of his love he knew that love 
must bring her sorrow. He ought to have fled 
to the utmost parts of the earth rather than 
have lngered at Field Royal to win her heart. 
He ought even now to put her from him and 
depart, It was best for him a hundred 
best for her—their only safeguard lay in flight, 


in his voice, ite her Innocence she knew 
that some trouble weighed on him sorely. 
"Oh! my darling!” he cried, “what have I 


done? Oh, Dolly! I have wronged you cruelly, 
but, my darling, I love you so, and yet my love 
can only pain you.” 


do all things,” answered Dolly, ber 
en head resting confidently on his shoulder. 

On! Herbert, what can we want-when we have 
love?” 

He ought to have told her, only he could not, 
He only put his arms around her and strained 
her closer to himself, as though he defied the 
laws of Heaven and man to part them, 

“You love me!” he repeated, fervently. “Say 
it , my darling |” ; y 

*T love you,” whispered the girl, faintly. ‘' Oh, 
Herbert, how little I thought a month ago of the 
ha coming to me |” 

piness—she said he had brought her happl- 


! He must remember that, must print the 





words fiercely on his brain to comfort him in the 
dark after time, that would come, that must 
come. 
Thay bed forgoteen’sll bout the flight of time. 
a 
What mattered it thed the Ganer was walling Soe 


Mr, Sinclair, that Lady Mab was pining 
Dolly | How could think on this first even- 
ing of anything but other ! 


“Dolly,” be said, slowly, pausing 
though be weighed each word for feat of alarm: 
ing her, “could you give up the world for met 
eee ME coe yon Se Sh Soe 

"J should not mind how poor we were,” she 
whispered, “ What does money matter while we 
have each other?” 

She thought he meant a marriage with her 

t entail a loss of fortune, 

er innocence smote upon his heart. How 
could he tell her the bitter, bitter truth? and 
yet how could he keep it from her ! 


(Zo be continued ) 








Tx click of the typewriter is heard around the 
world. The tourist finds it turning up in all 
sorts of out-of-the-way corners,from Iceland toVan 
Dieman's Land. With 
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NURSE WALKED HOME BRISKLY, BUT A SURPRISE AWAITED HER AT WOODBINE COTTAGE, 














Nee ee OUR ke carne | wei deomeeh eae sand ts eoremes 06 West : 
=e Instead of the quiet strengtheain ber nerves, | bine Cottage would have been much relieved, for * 
OHAPTER IX, Mrs. Lorne an pd everything was alipping Soman atrange absence perplexed them 
away from. her. could hardly remem y: Bi 
Tr is poe that trouble and distress, joined | who she was or what had happened. She stared | Mrs, Lorne had never been away before since a 
to the fatigues of her hurried journey, had for | ab the ticket for Liverpool-street and wondered they bad lived with her. Never could either of } 
the time ad least temporarily turned poor Mra. | vaguely where she had meant to go on them remember her being parted from Nora for 
Lorne’s brain. She was not mad, but she could | there, The carriage and g in it a single day. When nearly a week had passed, 
not reason clearly, And so when she came Into | going round and round, and at last she gave up bringing no news of their mistress, the servants 
the presence of Lord Ashdale’s bride she pleaded mene so Se eee deadly stupor creep- | began to find the position embarrassing, Mrs. 
her own cause as passionately as fatal | ing over her, and crouching down in her corner | Lorne had weekly bills for most things, and her 
had never been ; and she | of the carriage sank Into unconsciousness, credit was so good the shopkeepers were not 
pos t if Veronica went away, Lord | When the train reached the terminus and «| ifkely to cut off supplies ; but there are always 
be free to right the wrong done | porter discovered her, his first thought was uhe | in housekeeping s dozen trifies that mast be i, 
ght before, must be drunk, but there happened to be &| paid for, elther “at the door,” or as soon as % 
.. You are young and beautiful,” the | doctor among the er, and he at once | received. Jane usually had a little pile of coins 
miserable woman, “the whole world is before | pronounced the lady to a pong Boag an | on the dresser-shelf for this purpose, but when 
you, and ether men much nearer own acute case of inflammation of the , and | it was exhausted and she had further expended 
ele ee ee pent We tome te advised her to be taken to the nearest hospital. | sundry pennies of her own, she liked the position 
whole world there can but one —my } From her dress the patient appeared to be & | less and less, 
children’s father, = of means, and several sovereigns were | = «WW» can’t go on like this,” she sald, sagely, 
The end once gained Mrs, Lorne, left Margreve- vine dadietinn tetrad to to amet to the nurse: “we'd better tell Dr, Ward and 
Court and cw eodigeegt ing boyy os her identity, she to the upper | 3.4 what we're to do.” 
ets farmers cart to drive the | middle-class and {t was not a case for the work- | "15.4 ie can't know where the mistress is.” 
whole into Colchester, thus escaping the | house infirmary, so after a little delay she was in bp sree 7 
branch line of rail altogether, tr ined ns despatched to a hospital; not the nearest, but 1f ansaghest weer! yor 7 ow 
aching terribly, and she had a presentiment of | the one st which the railway officials felt most Gens Se Bong, and be in gs Pe pen 
coming illness ; her one desire now was to get | certain of her immediate admittance—the Royal | wan't fit to take » long journey. f my- 
home to Penge, where at Woodbine Cottage, erin ap clara | eee men ae eens Mey S08 tee Sl be ee 
Nora and the nurse would be awaiting her. reporter having taken a note of the circumstances eaten On eis. nabs ber ferent, t c a 
She was fortunate epee hee (the | for his paper, everyone supposed they had done all | Anyway, nurse, =, a es 
very one by which the bridal should have | in their power for the nameless pep gr: Hyg oe ‘“°* - i 
peep on Bn Pu bm peenewhn pa The hospital doctors decided their place to go to doctor, poh a oe 
street, and as she took care to seat herself inan | bad suffered some terrible shock, that | six to seven every : a Mi ae we 
crapty carriage there was no chance of her being | but for the relief of unconscloasness her reason | down there to-night 1’ll ss Nora. 
disturbed for the sixty-five minutes of the| must have gone, Now they hoped that when| Nurse agreed reluctantly, She had, perhaps, 
7 She hoped the quiet would do some-| the inflammation subsided she would have | really more anxious fears than Jans; but she 
thing the almost maddening pain in her head | a fair chance of recovery. No clue whatever | shrank from any step thet would seem like pry- 
and enable her at least to collect her thoughts, | was obtained to her identity, though after the | ing on her mistress. She was a very intell/zent 
Poor woman! She had suffered from | guard of the train had declared that she got in | woman, and without in any way acting the «py, 
hel nt cele ea Since she | at Colchester the Essex papers contained a full | she had formed her own conclasions aboat Mrs. 
ee the fatal news at is twenty- | account of the case, The only persons possessing | Lorne. She did not believe the lady was a 
me eens ye tert vonge F age the*clue did not see those papers. Veronica | widow, and she thought the mysterfous journey 
lips except cups of strong tea, while | could have recognised her visitor in the descrip- | to Waldon was in some way connected with her 
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huaband ; bub more than that she had not con- 
sidered. 


“If Mrs. Lorne comes home, you'd better say 

I've gone out on an errand,” she admonished 

Jane, “she'd be in a fine way if she t we 

were t gossiping about ber with the doctor.” 
" she shouldn’t 


no saying how much she understands."™- =>. 
“You'll take cars of Miss Nora/t” tl 
monished the y 3a t 


$ 
igs gs} 


ee, servant ; a 
getin a draught. I'll be back in half ‘an he 
Bat she was detained much | tl 

expected. At Dn Ward's surgery the. 
“ first come first served” p é 
nurse found herself the very last own 
into the doctor’s presence, In one e 1b wa 
better, since no one else being walting ‘he 4 
more time to bestow on her, but the, delay 
worried her when she thought of the child, 
‘* Why, "re Mrs, Lorne’s nurse!” ‘sald 
Dr. Ward ; “is your mistress worve, or have you 
come about yourself?” 
“Tye come on my own account, sir,” 













began 
nurse, timidly ; “we're in hing trouble up at | Mr 


the cottage, and I couldn’t 
likely to help me.” 

She had come to the right person, for Dr. 
Ward was never too tired or too busy to lMeten 
to anyone in trouble, He had aleo from the 
a taken a great interest In the mys- 

tenant of Woodbine Cottages. -. 

“ $it down by the fire and tell me every Pes 
he sald, kindly, ‘if Mrs: Lorne is worse) w. 
doesn’t she send for met” 

* 1 have not seen her since last Tuesday, sir,” 
and then nurse gave a full account of. the 
= a yore _ ns we to Clematis 

tage, strange agitation on return. 

" Tt wae a cold, wet night, sir, and Miss Nora 
was just tired out,.or 1 am sure her 
would never have.left ber. She told me she 


k of anyone elee 


y evening, 

“ And this is Monday. Haan’b she written?” 

“ Nota line.” 

“ And what have you done i” 

“ Nothing, sir, Each day I've expected Mra. 
Lorne back, but Jane, that’s the other servant, 
went home yesterday, and ber mother sald some 
spiteful things about. the mistress, and Jane Is 
getting discontented. You see, sir, there’s no 
money for the little things Mra. Lorne pays 
at the door, and I suppose the fnconveri 
falls on her more than me. She sald if I didn’t 
do something she should go, for she could get 
another place @irectly. I shotidn’t' mind ‘her 
going, but she’s a great talker, and she may bs 
giving the place and Mrs. Lorne & bad mame. 

“You were quite right to come to me,”-sald 
Dr. Ward, feeling almost as perplexed as nurse, 
**T think you have been with Mrs, Lorne some 
time, Have you ever seen any of her rela- 
tions ¢” 

“Never, sir. I don’t think she has any,” 

* Or friends?” 

Nurse shook her head. 

“There's a gentleman came over soon after I 
first went to Clematis Cottage, an elderly man, 
Mr, Fox his name ‘was : but I shouldn't have 


z 


called him a friend, he’s never been since,” 
“Do you know where he lives?” 
“Yes, it was on his card: Waldon, the very 


eeteeenee : a ee cn oo er men ere ee 


| know.” 


gy 
4 
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Till say a word bo her 
face was very grave as 
. Fox. 

“There's something 


Mrs. Lorne, she has 


y 


manded at last, * 





“OF course, sir; and what shall I do about 
“Say that Mrs, Lorne has probably been de- 


tained in London by [!Iness. en I see you on 
ednesday, if you tell me she's giving any trouble, 


“I never asked him bis name; he was quitea |  ‘ Have 


Es 
ay 
Bay 


ey, aud a whole sovereign for myself. pone eens See 


















“You're not a mother,” sald Nurse, ly, 
“I hope to it’s all rhe 2 
ine : 7" 


“Tll write to Mr, Fox, of Waldon, and nek if.| Lorne did Nora.” 


on Mrs. Lortie’s disap~}/ “Of? course she did,” retorted Jane ; “a gen- 
Set pads! tnt 
to a ind | Bit of a 
Fett: uf bent off ee 


; she began to “ put 
_ Ae “a 


ve 


+4 


Nurse went off much relieved, but the doctor’s bee poms ot my bride, and I will 
you: 


he wrote a brief note to | never fe 
> x 
very wrong in this busi- 


ness, I’m afraid, and yet I can never think evil of | shall never have your daughter until my has 


athong us for’ years, a | returtied to her home.”j 


devoted mother, her life hax been pure and| There was no signature, not even an initial. 
hag ooo yet I am afraid there’s a dark secret | Nurse hurriedly thrust the letter into an 


envelope and put ib into her pocket. She did 


Nurse walked home. briskly, conscious that she | not want Jane to eée it; the younger servant 


nearly eight, instesd of } would have carried the news to all her 


f 

i 

Fl 

iF ; 
it fn 
pas 
3 

gE < 
Tue 
at 
inet : 
tee . 
cere 2 
Seetes 
agli 
prelige 


him for Miss Nors. | noon ‘in a state of -unconsdlousness ; 
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have told her he was not in embarrassed circum- 
stances and could have married openly. 

Lord Ashdale chose to consider that Margaret 
knew perfectly the marriage was Megal, but that 
she regarded the ceremony as a kind of sop to 
her Scotch morality and Calvinistic upbringing. 
T had lived ther three or four years, 
during which time she had spent money lavishly 
aid never been denind a single fancy. She must 
have known if he had really been ic embarrassed 
elroumstances, this gold mine would have falled. 
No, from first to last she had only herself to 
blame, and in’ five hundred « year on her 
for life he wae acting in the most liberal fashion. 

It fs just possible that if he had met Margaret 
accidentally, » to’ face (before he had seen 
Verotifon h), and noticed how wonderfully 
she had retained her beauty and improved in 
grace and bearing, if he could have been quite 
sure she expected nothing of him snd advanced 
to claim, ft ts jast possible his heart might have 
tuimed to her, But he did not meet ‘her, and 
before he had been fa Kogland a week he received 
w letter from her full of prayers snd entreatics, 
rag@ and threats, That letter sealed Margaret's 
fate,‘and any chance of regaining her lost empire 
was gone for ever. 

He might alter later, but In the first days of 
Veronica's disappearance. Lord Ashdale’s only 
feelings for her were a deep pity and a passionate 

t. He believed firmly that Mrs, Lorne had.de- 
ed her, and that Veronica had fied—believing 
her own marriage Ulegal and that her rival was 
Oountess of Ashdale. The very fact of having 
lost her increased his love for the beautiful girl 
he had married, and the Earl would have given 
half hfs fortune to have held Veronica once more 
fn his arms, 

If re had any clue to her ~vhereabouts 
he would force Margaret to speak. He came 
down to Pengeand made a few cautious enquiries 
which convinced him Mrs. Lorne had not been 
geen there since hie wedding-day, then be pre- 
sented himself at Woodbine Cottage and carried 
off Nora, feeling that with her in bis power he 
might count on victory, 

She was a pretty child and (which was 
atrange, considering her retired life). nob at all 
pe rag Migs to” ae err erg pres 
0 m quite y, prat all the 
way in the cab of gen and her desire to 
nee her again. Lord Ashdale had not the least 
dea what to do with the little girl, and while he 
om he was really trying to 
think of some safe place of concealment where he 

5 To keep her with him was ab- 
solutely He did not want her to be 
unhappy, man was not quite a monster, and 
sett rte lysate thea 
proud of his pretty 1. No, 68 
was that Nora should be safely hidden from her 
mother until such time as Mrs. Lorne capitulated, 

go to an hotel for the 

t—one, of course, where he was not known 

name as Mr, Lorne, speaking of 

Nora as his little niece ; that would give him at 
least twelve hours for reflection, 

As he sat up smoking ot midnight an idea came 
into his fertile brain, by not take the child to 
Eastnor, is was her birthplace, pretty country, 
sea alr, and she was pretty sure to thrive there. 
Mr, and Mra. Lorne bad not gone into local 
society, but there had never been any scandal 
respecting them ; the promptitude with which 
they paid their bills had pleased the trades- 
people, the vicar had liked thelr liberal subsorip- 
| tions to his charities, and the doctor, who had 
brought both Nora and her little brother into the 
world, had regarded them as model patients, 

Margaret was a very proud woman, it was 
hardly likely that she would have taken anyone 
Inte her confidence when after the boy’s death 
that terrible awakening came. No ; Eastnor was 
quite the right piace for Nora, and he would 


he | take her there the next day. 
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December was, perhaps, a strange time of the 
year to visit ‘an east coast watering-place, but 
Lord Ashdale did not stand at trifles; by noon 
he was in the Vicarage drawing-room and when 
Mr, Tempest appeared, he described himee!f as 
the brother of the Mr, Lorne who had liv-d at 
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“Money is no object,” he concl 
would pay a hundred or a hundred 
year for the child, but there is just this 
culty : her mother’s malady is so subtle that 
may shortly be dismissed from the asylum as 
cured ; she would probably then attempt to claim 
the child. I have been appointed the girl’s 
1 guardian, and I would protect her at all 

against her mother ; whoever receives Nora 
must andertake to deliver her up to no person 
oN be ited f Eas 
owt ng o tnor was @ poor one, and 
the Vicar had many children, but no private 
means. One little girl more in his nursery 
would make no difference In his expenses, but 
even eighty pounds a year would smooth his 
path an wife’s from many a care. He was 
but human; the ouly boarding school in his 
bad no pupils under ten, he told Mr, 
@, frankly, he thought the little girl would 
be happler at the Vicarage, his wife would treat 
Nora as her own chiid, and as they both knew 
Mrs. Lorne by sight they would have an advan- 
tage over a ° 

Also, he pointed out, Mr, Lorne had not sent in 
his name, so there would be no need for the ser- 
vants or anyoue but himeelf and Mrs, Tempest 
to know that little Nora was really Nora Lorne, 

Lord Ashdale liked the idea vastly, he paid 
Mr. Tempest fifty pounds in advance, and gave 
him a London address at which to write to 
Then he turned -his back on Easstnor and went 
back to London, feeling he had scored one in the 
game he wae playing against Mrs, Lorne, 

Oh! it was a cruel ; the odds were so 
uneven, on one side a clever, calculating man of 
the world, with great riches at command, on the 
other a woman whose youth and strength had 
been wasted by a great sorrow, whose only re- 
maining treasure, her little girl, had been stolen, 
away by the basest treac’ ° 

Lord Ashdale had thus far managed to k 
the secret of his bride’s filght from the wor 
The Leighs (more for Veronica’s sake than his) 
had consented that their daughter Helen, who 
was much about her couein’s figure, should drive 
away from the Court with the Earl, At Col- 
chester she joined her parents and accompanied 
them to London, while the Earl finished the 
journey alone In a smoking- But the 


Bournemouth, . announcing 
atrival at Paris (he sent 
Ohanne! to be posted), and 
would write soon ; thus far 
ve Court and the trust 


born and fashionable folks, had not a suspicion of 


the truth. 

Sir Lionel and Lady Leigh kept the secret 
carefully. They knew that their daughter 
Helen and the maid Mary were to be trusted, 
but they felt that before long Mrs, Leigh would 
certainly give trouble, and that the sooner 
Veronica wae discovered the better for every- 
one. 





he 

was obliged to avoid their house, 
keep up the fiction he was-in Paris on his . 
moon ts could not, of course, show himself 
London society, When the time came to 
to Margrave Court for Obristmas, Lady Leigh 
was glad indeed to turn her back on London, 
since in the country she would at least be safe 
from even the chance of an encounter with Lord 
Ashdale. Helen, who was in her mother’s full 
confidence openly took her cousin’s part, 

‘'Y think Veronica is the bravest girl I ever 
heard of, mother; but, ob, I do wish that 
wretched woman had come to the Court one day 
earlier, then at least Vera would have been free,” 

Lady Leigh shuddered. 

** I would not say it to your father dear, but 
I feel a terrible sense of responsibility whenever 
I think of Veronica If only we had not 
oe » eee so utterly. If only we 

taken a little interest in her, perhaps she 
would not have rnshed so blindly into this miser- 
able engagement.” 

“You mustn’t blame yourself, mother dear,” 
sald Helen, fondly. ‘ From first to lnat,it seems 
to me to be all Mrs. Leigh’s fault, She is a 
dreadful woman, and I never mean to call her 
aunt.” 

Lady Leigh smiled. 

**She signed herself ‘your affectionate sister,’ 
In her last letter to me. Poor woman, what a 
state she will be in when she hears the truth 
about Vera, and it can’t be kept from her much 


Ty ‘weandid cha. tage ‘eeesne ot the thee 
woman ?” said Helen dreamily. 

“The other woman! Whom do you mean, 
dear?” asked her mother, not understanding in 


least. 
“That dreadful woman who forced herself 
into Veronica's room,” 
Meanwhile “the other woman” was slowly 


; 


It was so at any rate 
Ward and Mr, Fox felt a 





—:0:— 
(Continued from page 105.) 


“You don’t say so!” ejaculated Dimpley, 
‘Ch ava: hip ote ey Os Y 
course, I'm ex sorry that I 
have made such & mistake, but nineteen 
t of twenty would have done the same 
listening to the conversation was the 
of design but of accident. I was sit- 


Ta 


a rule, mystery serves to create suspicion, 

“Tb was not altogether without reason that I 
exercised 4 wise reserve regarding my affairs,” 
said Maurice Landon, coldly. “I was foolish 
enough at one time to put my name to a bill to 
oblige an old friend of my father, whose name was 
John Dimpley. He may be—fnudeed, I believe he is, 
cloeely related i 


pecuniary ts to the dastardly con- 
duct of John Dimpley, the ne’er-do-well member 
of the Dimpley family and own brother to Robert, 
wae a bitter blow to him. 

Ere he could collect his scattered faculties, 


apology, 
tation, accompanied Mr, Seymour. 
Meare dante kaecdes as Miele Tle thas 
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otest. 
Tua not a Hoe a 
ley was resolute, 
Mrs. Martin’s hospi- 
table roof, leaving Brownlow In charge of La- 
burnum 


The policeman and Mr, Dimpley groped 
way Into the deserted dining-room. Dimpley 


a lll tel all — aS 


wr 


ee ES Sa Nu eS Se 


s 
= 


7 


zl 
i 


: 
: 


B 
Z 


E 


i 


a 








Dimpley ey md the officer to the station for 


the ang. of g the stolen articles } 
Mr, Bey a ra with ag uy, 
property was his beyond a doubt. Plate, jewe 
all belonged to him. His spirits rose as he 
recognised each famillar article. Then he ex- 
pressed a wish to see the prisoner. 
Siigaieaach tpateempeaes e's probe 
ve ! | is {t possible? 
Mr. Bartholomew Brownlow !” 
“At your service, sir,” replied that worthy 
sarcastical!) 


jy, on confronted 

with the man whom he had first deceived and 
then robbed. “It was not convenient for me to 
remain at Laburnum Villa until your return, 
Otherwise I should not have deserted my post.” 
“ Officer!” ejaculated Dimpley, “' this man 
has been living next door to mefor some time, 


had expected this. He made an 
— ogy which Maurice Landon and Charley 
ton consented ‘to accept. Nelther of them 
ressed a desire for any compensation, 
t that served to raise them several degrees 
in Mr, Dimpley’s estimation, 
hing home, tired and dejected, limp 
collar, he found that Cis had 
him. Cishad heard the 
knew it, from his mother 
not a little indignant at 
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kel hotly. “TI knew 
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news concerning Brownlow’s 


the pyramid of 
In a 


i 


"We" must do + pe sai 


Eo Eatocas hie 


wite of the monetary 


young 
Proceeding 


with to 
“John was always & scamp,” in 
» “and he Seabee Landen 
the scapegoat for his misd « 

Surie sald nothing, but her soft dark 
gleamed with pleasure on this treab 
proof of her lover’s worth, and the he had 
upon them, from her father’s lips. 





me,” she muttered. 
to watch me, I believe, 
this time he will bave to be smarter than I am. 
He will never catch a glimpse of me, if I see him 
first; that’s all there is to that matter.” 


the hall, 
at one end of the long corridor. 





cried Cis, bringing Maurice and Grace, whom he 
had been to fetch, io with him. 

Mr. Dimpley klesed Gracie, and spoke a few 
words to her that brought the rich colour to her 
delicate lovely face, Then he turned to her 
brother, and held ont his hand. 

“Towe you some compensation, Mr. Landon, 
for last night's mistake,” he eald, bravely, ‘If 

ou’ 

“There is only one compensation you can 
offer me that I shall be willing to accept,” said 
the young man, with a grave smile, glancing in 
Susie’s direction. 

“Hum! Well, you'd better take her, 
and Vill do what I can for you both,” rejoined 
Dimpley. You'll be marrying your alster’s 
husband's sister, you know. It sounds rather 
mixed, but I don’t think {+ comes within the 
forbidden degrees of relationship. I hope you'll 
all be happy, and,” ouely, “that 
your play be a success, Mr, Landon.” 

“At any rate, it has caused a great deal of 
sensation already,” said Maurice Landon, 
laughingly. é 

Mr, Bartholomew Brownlow was ultimately 
sen to ten years’ servitude. Ols 
P his examination creditably, and got 
married to Gracie, Maurice and Susie continue 
to reside at Myrtle Villa, a pair of married 
lovers. The play scored a success, bringing ite 
writers both fame and money. 

After the double marriage Mr. and Mrs. 
Dimpley returned to the Brompton-road. His 
experience of a suburban villa had fired 
Mr, Dimpley with such a profound ha for 
these charming residences, that his wife had 
not the heart to make him dwell in one any 
longer, 

Laburnum Villa fs to be let on lease, rend 
moderate, to a careful tenant, who is also expected 
to pay the taxes. 

(THE END ] 








IF I BUT KNEW. 
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CHAPTER LX.—(continued.) 


"Bor then {t's business with me,” sald Mary. 
"It’s the only way that I'll ever be able to make 
a fortune for myself, that’s certain. So I can- 
not let any scruples of pity stand In the way. 

“T cannot understand why my lady pretended 
she was fli the other day, and locked herself up 
in her room, esylog I was not to dieturb her, and 
shortly after stole away from the house, heavily 
velled, and taking the train for town. 

“T wae caught off my then. I wonder 
what Miss Honor will make out of that? And 
another thing, { wonder whether or not I couldn't 
make more of my knowledge by going to my lady 
and saying : 

"'T know that you went to town the other 

day all alone, while you pretended to be fll in 
your own room. If you pay me well, I will keep 
your secret," 
" Of course, if she really has a lover, as Honor 
Morland declares she has, she went to meet him, 
and so would be considerably frightened, She 
would pay me handsomely, in that cave, to hold 
my tongue. 

“Now, that matter needs a little considering, 
I must not act too hastily, But, gracious me! 
I mustn't stand here thinking, and my lady 
walting for me so very impatiently down at the 
gate. 

And after this rather lengthy soliloquy, Mary 


donned her cloak and hood. 


**T aball be all right if old Daniel doesn’t see 
** He makes ft his business 
But ff he catches me 


To her t annoyance, as she ste out Into 
saw old Daniel fixing the chandeller 


“Ten to one he has seen me,” she said, as she 


moved back to hide herself. 
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She was correet in her surmise, for old Danlel 
had noticed her, and, moreover, he had ssid to 
himee!f,— 

“Abs! my missus’s maid {sup to some- 
thing very s It wouldn't come amiss for 
old Daniel to fin — what itis, Iam sure 
that would be master’s Instructions to-me, if he 
koew just what was on.” 

He turned wt, | about, and ambled down the 
stairs, meee the door partly ajar, for he knew 
that the maid would have to pass there to gain 
the grounds, 

He was correct. He had not long to walt. 
Mary soon fiitted by, and hurried out into the 
grounds 

Tn less time than it takes to tell ft, old 
Daniel hobbled after her. He had scarcely got 
any way down the path ere he saw the flash 
of a match, as though someone were lighting a 


**Ahal” he muttered. ‘‘A mand Jast asl 
knew It would be!” 

Daniel was guite old and rheumatic, and he 
could not get along as quickly as the swift-footed 
Ker. “The light of the clear, shining through the 

. t t t’ 
darknese like a star, was guide 

“A pretty bor 2 he muttered, “ when the 
maids get to meetin’ their lovers in the master’s 
grounds! The shameful hussies! they have 
a ‘stiddy,’ why don’t he come to the house like 
an honourable man, an’ not have the girls a-gal- 
lavautin’ outside to meet him?” 

Daniel's movements were so nolseless in the 
dim light that no one observed him advancing, 
Presently he was close to the brook and hidden 
by the trees, 

Should he step out and confront the man, cr 
watch and walt lopments } 

Daniel did not like the idea of spying ; but in 
this Instance he deemed it best to pursue. this 
conree, How bold the man was to come bere to 
meet one of the maids ab night, and bolder still 
to light a clgar in the I 

Mary saw the red glow of the clgar as soon as 
Daniel had seen it, and an exclamation of sur- 
prise broke from her li 

“Tt is my lover, Dick!” she thought, de- 
lightedly, ‘‘ Miss Morland has not been able to 
come, and has sent him to tell me so, This {s 
one of ths pleasant surprises that come some- 
times when you're not looking for them, But 
what a reckless thing for him to do—to light a 
cigar, and attract the attention of the rervants to 


his presence in the grounds! He must put that | 7 


out at once.” 

For the moment the girl had forgotten that 
the gate that evening before eight e'slock. ‘The 

8 gate that re eight o'clock. 
light was so dim that she could only sce & man 
pacing up and down under the trees. 

As she thought of her lover, and the pleasant 
prospect of an hour’s chat with him, she threw 
prudence to the winds, 

“ How eur Dick will be ab the kindly 
wolcome I give bim i” she soliloguized, 

She stole forward on tiptoe, Suddenly the 
light from the clgar went out, and the next mo- 
ment @ terrible ery broke the awful stillness, 


OHAPTER LX 


As Rhoda paused for a moment, wonderi 
sviiah conten ena Se tebe be parent: ihn Soule 


that her only course would be to return to the | thon. 


house for the meney. 

pert pr sensory Ae oo sage Pram gd 
80 t c 
direction of the ton ag ‘ 

Rhoda, terrified, stood for a moment rooted to 
the spot. She tried to fly, but {If her life had 
depended upon ft she could not have atirred 
hand or foot. 


She distinctly heard the sound of voices. 
Still, all power to fly seemed to have left her. 
What ad some of the servants 


She tried to think, bub she was powerless, 
Every sound seemed conf 
aided by the light, Mary dashed quickly 





old servitor. 
wer an oath, Kenward flung Danie! from 
“Out of my way!” he cried, fiercely, “or 


neas blended In his volce, 

“ Pray for—f me, Mr, Courtney,” sobbed 
the girl “I—I did nob do any intentional 
wrong. I was only going down to the old south 

te to meet my lover, sir, I—I did not think 
[ & moment that any one would mind, My 
lady did not need me for au hour or more. 0) 
please forgive me, if my action has 

ou} 

“Ie was your lover on! ge were golng to 
meet ¢” ted Owen, as if to satisfy himeelf 
that he heard aright. 

He drew back and looked at Mary with fixed 
intentness, the colour that had left his face eurg- 
ing back to ft again. 

**T must say that it wac a very unwise thing 
for you to do,” he said, gravely, ‘No young 
woman should ever hold clandestine meetings 


wi Ban . plesse forg! thla 
ab won't you orgive me 
time 1” pleaded Mary. “if I promise to never 
so offend again }” 


$7 will think the matter over,” said Owen, 
sternly, 
my decision.” 
jane you, sir,” 
to have got oub 
apparent easiness, 


Owen now. walked to his library, 
and flung down to think over the situa- 


» tremulonsly, 


sald 
of the with such 
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With these sweet 
brain he fell asleep. But 
came tohim, He dreamed 


** You can come to me to-morrow for | ha 














however, 
all that was taking 








Fonmonm ve O-' OD WePG Bete FF 8 


ra " > 


oN fF 


ron 


wt & 


—-—e YS owe 


om 


oe 


i 


ggé 
i 
Lit 
if 
ttf 
Fee 


A 
i! 
fe 
i 


| 
4 
i 
4 


> : 


115 











i 
: 


is 
ft 
sy 
§ 
: 


i 
4 


id efeateet 
at pire 
i 

# 

fh 

fet 
Lt 


i 


cu 
i 
i 


F 
if 
! 
i 


> 
iY 


: 
gS¢ 
Fel 
EEE 
lit 
Fe 


: 


i 
z 


fis 
i 
sel 
Z 


i 


28 
seg 


4 
i 
cy 
F 


a 
28 


gis 


ei 
: 


i 

i 

F 
ERE ed 


fa 
[ye 
be 88: 
Ha 
a FE: 


7 
i 
if 


if 
fs 
: 


r 
i 
1 





thrilling scene trans- 
ounds at the farther side of the 


a! dared not go to Kenward Monk without 
money. 
While 


gEe 
& 
E 
8 


was pondering over what eourse to 
the tapping at the window- 
felt intuitively, before she threw 
sash, that it was Kenward Monk, 
patience had got the better of him. 

he would no longer brook delay, 
Rhoda paced the floor of her 
y g the hours that dragged 
« by. Dawn came before she 
was startled from her reverie 
old Daniel throwing open the shutters 
the house.’ That recalled her to a realiza- 

tion of events, 

had unlocked the door of ths dining- 
room at last, but his sight was so poor that he 
= not espy a small roll of notes lying on the 


Rhoda, gliding into the room as soon as his 
footsteps echoed down the corridor, found the 


She stole to the door as soon as it was un- 
Ah! bow sweet and fragrant was the ear 


the grass look 
morning dew! Little she dreamed 


Epp tril 
atte! 


i 


iy. 
the money 1’ he asked, abruptly. 
She held it in her hand, but clutched 4 al 
tightly, “Ihave it with me,” ahe responded ; 
** bub de topes yours until you carry out your 


pr 

He looked at her with a cunning gleam in his 
eyes. 

“*To be sure I will carry out my agreement,” 
he sald, 


"But I must have proof that you will do so 
before I part with so much money,” she sald, 
“You must give me your written word that you 
will never trouble me again. You must also tell 
mie where I can find my child, for I see that you 

nob kept your word about bringing 


so much as knowing {ts fate, and who is content 
to live here as Owen "s whenever 
eee Pee is capable of 


doing gion do not wonder that you 
the here in the 
atin long amalting ver ome to cent 


She recoiled at the words as though he had 
struck her a blow. 
“Let me tell where your child fs,"" he 
-| said, hoarsely. ‘ou shall know its fate {” 


“ 
As he spoke, he selzed the hand that held the 
money, and tore the notes from her grasp, 


CHAPTER LXIII. 
“ Tisren, and you shall learn where your child 
war: 


d Monk, his eyes min 
“T have sent it Ne Anerdel te cat 





of the woman who has had charge of it. To see 





it you will bave to cross the seas with me. Bid 
farewell to the pretty home you are leaving; 
turn back and give a look at it, for you are never 
to see ft again, I have made up my mind that 
you are to come with me, nob because of my love 
for you,” he went on, with a taunting laugh, 
“bat because [b is In my power to take you 
from the man I hate—the man who has rob 
me of wha. might have been mine.” 

‘No, no, I cannot with you!” sobbed 
Rhoda, wildly. “ Death ftself would be easier 
than that! You must bring my child hack to 
me! I will ery out to Heaven againss you!” 
ahe wailed, in intense agony. 

“That will certainly do you a great deal of 
good,” he returned, mockingly. ‘' Heaven won't 
do very much for = in this case.” 

Rhoda sank on kness before him. 

‘*Have you no meroy, no pity?” she walled. 
“De you nob see that you are torturing me 
beyond endurance—that you are goading me to 
madness ?” 


A sneer wat her only answer. r 
* Come,” he sald: “ you must go quietly with 


“Not” she wailed ont, “I would rather dic 
here and now. I will arouse the household!” 

He laughed {ramoderately. 

“When these good people learn that you are 
my wife, then they will agree with me that it fs 
perfectly right for me to wish to take you with 
me. I belfeve that there is a law which compels 
wives to sccompany their husbands.” 

“ Where is my child?” Rhoda moaned. ‘“ Do 
nob torture me} You have your price, All i 
want is the knowledge of my child’s where- 
abouts.” 

“T have told you that I sent the mewling 
brat over to America, in order to be sure of 
getting you there.” 

** Inhuman monster |” moaned Rhoda, 

“Oome, This is no time to exchange compli- 
ments,” he said, “ We have parleyed here too 
long already.” 

His p tightened on the slender wrist, but 
she not seem to heed the pain of It. 

“TI can not, I will not go with you!” she 


panted. 

A taunting lavgh answered her. He was 
dragging her by main force down the path, 
— the figure of a man suddenly sprang before 


“You!” cried Kenward Monk, furiously. 

“Yes, it Is 11” returned Owen Courtney, 
sternly. “Iam justin time, it appears, to save 
my—this lady from you.” 

At the sight of Owen, Rhoda flung up her 
hands with a wild cry, and sank at his feet un- 
conscious, Kenward Monk sprang forward to 
— her in his arms, but Owen dashed up to 


**Lay one hand on her at your peril!” he 
commanded, 

“ And who shall prevent me, when she is my 
wife?” sneered Kenward Monk. 

“She is nob your wife!” cried Owen Court- 
ney, his face darkening, “and here and now, I 

pose to avenge the wrongs you have done 

. There will bea duel to the death between 
us! I have two pistols in my pocket, you shall 
= one and defend yourself, I will use the 
other.” 

Kenward Monk sprang forward. Quick as a 
flash he drew something from his vest pocket. 
It was a sharp steel dagger which he always 


He made a lunge forward, but hie foot 

sli » and he fell to the earth fn niortal 
The dagger he had intended to plunge 

to the body of his cousin had been the cause of 
his own death. 

Tu an instant Owen was bending over him. 

**Tb Is too late!” gasped the ble man— 
“Tt is all over with menow. I amabout to pass 
in my checks. Don’t you think so?” 

“Yes,” said Kenward, “you sre mortally 
wounded, I can see that, Heaven forgive you 
for the sins you have committed.” 


“THE HUMAN HAIR: Its Restoration and Proser- 
vation.” A Practical Treatise on Baldness, Greyness, 


Superfiuous Hair, &c. 40 Post-free six stax 
from Dr. Horm, Hair Spedalist, Bournemouth. 
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summons, the poor 

soul, white as death, fell upon her knees. 
‘He is g to denounce me for my sin, and 
not telling him when I found It out,” she 


she face him now that he knew all? 
As she knelt there she canghi a glimpse of her- 
self in the great mirror te, 
A the girl knocked at the door, 


you ; 
she whispered ina strained, strange voice, and 
the girl went away, 

— fancies seemed to throng through her 


Kenward Monk was dead, she had heard them 
way and she fancied that her child was dead 


And now the man she loved bad sent for her 
to turn her from the house, and she would never 
see him again. 

Taen she thought of the brook, 20 deep, so 
wide, that struggled on to meet the sea. 

Yes, she would go there where some of the 
happiest, ay, and some of the most sorrowful 
moments of her life had been spent. The deep 
waters would carry her away on their bosom. 

Ab intervals the girl came to the door to 
inquire if she wanted anything. The answer 
ie Maggs the sang ik Not” 

never Ww the long hours passed ; 
she was like one in a dream. ps 

At last night came. She walted until the 
house was dark and still. There was eilence in 
the hall, All the lights were out, every one 
was asleep, and the troubles of the day were 
blotted out, 

She ralsed the long French window that 
o out on to the lawn and stepped out into 

© garden. 

As she passed the room in which Owen was 
quietly sleeping, she knelt and laid her cold 
white lips on the threshold his feet would 
press, 

She paused as she reached the nds, and 
looked about her. The sweet cool vind, t 
with the breath of roses, blew on her face. The 
stars were shining in the sky. ‘ 

Never again would her feet tread the green 
earth; never again would she see the roses 
bloom nor the lilacs toss their purple plumes. 
She turned her burning face to the blue sky. 

Why had Heaven given her so much sorrow, 
and to others so much happiness; she who in 
her whole life had a ove pain ; she who 
had been tender even to dead flowers and 
dying leaves; she who would not crush the 
daisies in the grass ; she whose heart had always 
been filled with tenderness for all things 
created ? 


How cruelly Heaven had punished her, |” 


because in those other days she had longed to 
be a lady, like the heroines she had heard of in 
the great world of beauty and fashion, 

Yes, Heaven had punished her most cruelly, 
But was it so great a sin that Heaven could not 
pardon it, even though the angels pitied her? 

She reached the brook and t down beside 
it, The moon threw a silvery light upon it, 


and in its song she seemed to hear Owen's 
voice mingled with that of the little child she 


had lost. 

“IT am com to you, little baby!” she 
muttered below breath, Then aloud she 
— " sig = he -bye for ever !”” 

uddenly a strong arms clas her, 
and Owen’s volce w ta a8 

" Not good-bye, my darling |” 

Oaly stars and moonlight a:.d the ripplisg 
waters of the brook heard what he said—how he 
pleaded with her to live only fur him and her 
little child, 

Rhoda could not believe the great happiness 
that had suddenly fallen upon her like a mantle 
from Heaven’s hands, 

They talked by the brookside for long hours. 
The neg day the master and mistress of the 
great mansion went away. 

When they reached London another ceremony 
was performed which made Rhoda Owen 
Courtney’s wife unti: death should part them. 

Then ve Bw went and obtained the 
little child, wi both idolized, and went abroad, 
where they remained for years. 

No one learned the strange romance of the 
fatr young girl whom Owen Courtney worshipped 
80 fondly. 

When they returned to their home, years 
after, with a lovely, dark-eyed little girl and a 
sturdy blue-eyed boy, no one guessed but that 
they were Owen C ’s children. 

they had been abroad they read of the 
marriage of Nina Graves to Guy Langdon, the 
noble young man who had loved her ever alnce 
they had first met at Brighton. 

The same paper also brought the intelligence 
of the engagement of Dairymple and 
pretty Edith Montagu, and sad en ina 
railroad accident, of beautiful, hapless Honor 
—— and her — . ae 

wen passed the paper to his wife, 
Rhoda read it, ne. comments. Bub 
after awhile, as though the subject weighed 
heavily ‘on her mind, she went up to Owen, 
and laid her soft white arms round his neck, and 
whispered, — 

“ Does the knowlege of Nina’s marriage bring 
you. any Owen?” 

“No, my 1” he cried, clasping her in 
his strong arms, “ For all the love of my heart 
is yours now, and—and—our children’s.” 

** T have often wanted to ask you, Owen,” she 
murmured, with her face hidden on his breast, 
“if the story of my past were known, how would 
people judge me? Would the world say, 
* Rhoda Oairn had sinned ?’” 

Let us hope all our readers will join heartily 
in his answer—" No,” 


(THE END ] 








A very large of the typhoid epl- 


or disease, Out-of-door water-closets, cess- 
pools, sinks, and. simflar disease-breedin 
places are to be held accountable for a great d 

of what is attributed to bad water. What un- 


or the vault may not be so situated 
stratum of rock or hard. 

the drippings from these 
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germs of the most injurious sort, 


demics are attributable to the water supply, and, 
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that many cases of illness would be prevented by 

thie means and outbreaks of epidemics would be 

less frequent, = 
Tax popular idea of disinfectants goes very 

afield when actual danger menaces. Much of 

this is dae to the fact that articles 
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upon market, and confiding 


consumers, 

belfeving the statements made, have taken !t for 

granted that they are using all due precautions, 
that having used disinfectant articles 
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Qared with Tonic “ poe. Garey 
To. 
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FACETLA. 


Mistress (severely) : “If such a thing occurs 
Prange I shall have to get another 
servant.” Norah: “Ol wish yez wud ; there's 
alsily enough wurruk for two av us.” 

Pgoprretor: “No, I can’t give you a job. I 
find ft hard work to what clerks I've got 
busy.” : “I won't bother you that way ; 


ys, 
of tol article ix torn off 
do you think the brute had!” 
“ One, probably,” was Midas’s prompt reply. 

remember you sold me this 
ou catistectory.”" Clothing | 8 
f sa . 0 

dear sir, {t was quite satie- 
better money than that in 


Fs 
‘ 
8 


q. 
ly 
Es 


par Parsimonfous 
he gasped, “Yes,” she sald ; “or, as the vulgar 
would put it, ‘ close.’” 
Ir was terrible. The tempest beat the sea into 
a horrid fary ; the waves were mountains 
and they swept over the frail craft 4 


cotta !” he cried. “ My complexion 
she, For it is the lot of women 

paged Magan 

A stout, elderly Sh acarpery went to his tailor 

to get measured for wyocev aaa 

who wat 8 tof wag “rng, out measuring- 

tape, and aren tie = 

man’s side, sald ; SMa Hore, hold this end 

Tl be roand in five minutes." 


“Tuey say that the happiest marriages are 
between people wi who ere’ pot a8 sll alin” 
"“ That’s so, and that’s the reason I’m nob going 
sian ia tn heweanetine ‘oad lots of 
mi n for 
mary 8 pecu! yearner 

Hussy: “My dear, it is no use for you to 
look at those 
shillings in my pocket.” Wife: “ But prs | 


with 

R : ‘*By the way, Mrs, De 
Beauti, [ have not seen your charmin 
since my return. T lett she had ter- 








One day an Irishman was taking a walk when 
he met an old friend. While walking along the 
road together Pat's friend said to him: “ Have 

ou heard the latest news!” “No; what is 

1” asked Pat. “There's a penny off the loaf,” 
said his companion. ‘* Bedad, and I ‘hope it is 
off the penny ones,” remarked Pat, | 

Miss Korpoasn (the heiress): “Ob, I know | 
zor stamp of man. You cnly wish to marry me | 

tiny money. If you want gold so badly why 
don’t you e 0 to Klondike and dig for it? No, 
not you. You want gold, but you are not wil- 
ling to suffer to it.” Mr. Hunter : ‘' Heavens, | 
Miss Koldeash, haven’t I offered to marry you 
for it?” _ | 

Mus. Matioy: “ Shure, Mrs. McGinnis, an’ 
it’s rether poorly ou're lookin’ this mornin,’ ” 
Mrs, McGinnis : dade, thin, Mrs. Malloy, an’ 
it’s good raison Tm having to look poorly, Here’s | 

the postman just been to the door to tell me | 
there's a dead letter waitin’ far me at the post. | 
office, an’ I can’t fur the life of me think who it | 
is that’s dead |” 


“Now,” sald the lady who gossips, “I am | 
going to tell you something. But you must 
remember that it was told oy me in confidence, | 
and you gy he repeat it,” ‘* Perhaps,” sug: | 
gested pear “it would be better for 
you not to me.” “Why nob?” was the 
in astonishment. ‘If a lady of your | 
-command can’t keep from divalging it, | 
shouldn’t like to trust myself with it.” 

“My friends,” said the eloquent minister, | 
“were the a man to turn and look at him. | 
pn agai) in the eyes and ask himself what he | 
really needed Doge By would be the first 
suggested to mind!” “A rubber | 
Ry Buns di secsigce wade 9 a oes | 
the room, and in the confusion which followed | 
good man lost his place in hia manuscript and 


2 


ge 


“de chit 
3 

ad 
fF 


old to say at the front door 
was not at home when certain | 
upon the scene. It evidently | ou 
against the grain for her to make 
f responsible for even so small a white lie, | 
t she promised to do so, and, with certain | 

kept her word, “Is Mrs, 
at +” qu the caller. “ For this 
Mrs. Smithers, she ain't!” said the 
; ‘bat Hivin — her if yes ashk me 
again! I'll not loi twice for anybody livin’, 
upon me sowl!” 

Tramp : “ Please, mum, I’m an inventor, mui. 
I'm introduein’ my new patent combined knife an’ 
fork an’ spoon for one-armed persona.” Lady ; 
"There are no one-armed persone in this family.” 
Tramp: “ Mebbe not, mum ; but some time you 
might meeb some person 60 unfortunate as to 


4 
Ff 


y 
vi 


ff 


au 


have but one arm, an’ then you could recom- | © 


| 
| TOBACCONISTS COMMENCING. 
feo Ti. @ Guide (359 pages), 94, How to 


mend the gread invention to him, mum.” Lady 
“T certainly should if it fs good for ayision = 
Tramp : Well, mum, just hand me somethin’ 
warm an’ filliu’ on w plate, an’ I'll show you how 
it works |” 








i oo habits will eladie 


EPPSS COCOA 


Possesses the following 
Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAYOUR. 
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY. 
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING 
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. 
|NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED 
Bold in 4-Ib, & 4-Ib. Packets, & 1-Ib. Tins. 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., 
Homeosopathic Chemists, London. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


R, DAVIS'S FAMOUS. FEMALE PILLS. 
HE 


xO. TRREG ULARITY CAN RESIST THEM 
O4d., Ls. lid, 2s. Od., 4s, Gd. ; extra te Us. Bent 
free frem observation 
Dr. Davis, 308, Portobello Road, London, W., 
or order of any chemist. 
Dr. Davis's little book for MARRIED WOMEN moet 
invaluable, sent free on receipt of a stamped addressed 
envelepe. 


TOOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTE B'S eae te 


3 Pu 
S & STEEL . 
FOR FEMALES. 

QUICELY CORRECT AIL TRREGUIA 
OBSTRUCTIONS, and relieve the eteesstng sy 
— with the sew. Boxes, 1/1442, ing nylons 03 
Times the quantity), of all ane route end 
on receipt of 15 or 84 stamps, by E. T WLE & Co. 


Mannfacturers, Dryden 8t., Nottingham, “% 
f Beware o itations, injurious and 


 DRUNKENNESS” 


ao te de secretly 
ie 01 the 
rite privatel: Soy ets % arene ba 
ings, Londen, W.0. Powders are useleas, 




















Tom, a Festharetone va 


OTTEYS STRONG FEMALE PILLS. 


Quickly and certainly remove all obstructions, arising 
from any cause. whatever, where Steel and Pennyro val 
fails. Invaluable te women. Post-free, under cover 
fwd 14 and 33 stamps from Tomas Orrey, Chemist, 
rton-on-Trent, Please mention Lowponw Rrsapzr. 








open a 
£2,000, ‘TORACCONIBTS' 
pa Nl ag te Sieviserve ‘>.. S86, P eosee London. 
Reti- The —o and a original hou — (50 years’ repate- 

eR tion ). 








PEARL COATED AND 
TASTELESS. 


ya if 











1/14, 2/9 & 4/6. 
SENT FREE FROM 
OBSERVATION, 

Have no equal. 


ADDRESS ; 
INSTITUTE, SHOREDITCH, LONDON. N.E. 


AVOID DISHONEST IMITATORS. 





EMALE “ILLS 











al- SEWING MACHINE <B/- 


“ As supplied to Her Imyeriet es) y the a ress Alexandra of Russia.” 
- HIS Lachine does work a aes mith P 
machines costing higher Prices. Entirely made of metal, with steel and 
plated fittings. It works at creat « 
machines, therefore does not require to be learnt. No winding of bobbins. No 
trouble, No teaching. No experience ; and is every whe re superseding the old- 
fashioned troublesome machines. It worke fine or coarse materials equally as 
gen Sent gi Paid for 4s. 64.; two for Ss. 6d. B: tra Needles, 6d. and 
ot. for Press Opinions and Testimonials, or call and see the 
ab werk. ing 


bear comparison with that of other 
peed. It has no com lication like other 


NG MACHINE CO., 


EVV 
34 DEPT., 31, BROOKE TREES HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C. 
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SOCIETY. 


STATISTIOS. 















Tus Queen has every intention of being Mo fewer than 1,178 persons have been 
prank Ant ve te mae a on | buried in Westminster Abbey. 
ye 


Taxes eo sald to 
be over fen walle length. - 


tion and the admiration for our Qaeen, 
at whose she has always received the mos' Kuoxy deaths on an average occur in London 
i an es considera ptreeta daily through negligence. 

oD. 


Tre -Qaeen’s meals are—breakfast at a 
b luncheon at two, tea about five, a 


very dinner at a quarter to nine, Lamcheon| A max 4 ht work needs about 17 oms, 
ls Ber Majaty's chief mea, and joint ot elther of toad wor dey | dolog bard work, 0° con: Foe 
roast or roagt mutton. fs invariably served, very hard , 45. om. ate meces- 
but fish appears om the Queen’s table only ab | sary, 





Tue Dake of York has been presented by the 
Company, of 


presentation as many associations 
for the Duke of York, who is sald to have 
enjoyed that trip wonderfully well. 


Tus German possibly come 

Fee on egal Penne So ed Ty rejoice in another's prosperity ts So sive 
6 a month on Deeside, in which case she contend to your own lot; tigate another's 
will reside ab Abergeldie Castle, which has been grief is to alleviste or diapel your own. 
placed at her by the Queen, or she can Ba aevrca with children. Do not suffer 
stay ab-Birkhall, if she prefers that place. yourself to speak an angry tone 


visit te the Queen (who will then beat Balmoral), | 
would proceed on a cruise to Norway. ) of Giscomfort as grown people, Remeniber 
Tus ‘Duke of t is shortly bo resign this, and be patient with them. 

the Aldershod but this does: not Tus perception of the comic Is a tie of 
y the up of Bagshot | sympathy with other men, & pledge of sanity 

Park, Indeed, since the and exten- | and s protection from those perverse ten- 

elons were made, itis so charming «| dencies and gloomy {inearities {n which fine 

residence, as well as being within an drive | intellects sometimes lose A e 

of Windsor, and only & brief salteegy fourtey allve to the ridiculous { still convertible. If 

from London, that it is not at all likely that the that sense is lost his fellow-men can do little 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Fussom Eco Brora.—Beat an egg until very 
light, and pour on to ib half a pint of bolling 
milk, While still beating briskly, add pepper 
and walt, and at the last moment dust overs 
little cb . This makes a very 


marks, and {t Is understood that she hae settled supper for valids who are tired of sweets of all 
kin 


twenty millions on Prince Christian, whose bride 


will also have a large fortune. 

Tae German Empress is an excellent horse- | Porato Sovr.— Pare eight medium-sized 
woman and: always well mounted. Ab d | potatoes ; boil them until fully done ; drain the 
military reviews rides a tall water into a dish and keep ft. While very hot 
horse of the kind used her regiment of rub the potatoes through a sieve, pour the water 
hussars; for hunting, «quiet chestnut bub a in which they were boiled over them, add salt, 

ordinary exercise her , and a piece of butter the size of an egg. 
Eoglish and favourite chestnut “ Slegfried.” ve one teaspoonful of flour {n a cup end 


drives out alone, belong mostly accompanied 

her consort, but this of course does not apply to 
her sojourns when on holiday at Wilhelmsbés 
and elsewhere, Whilst all other carriages at the 
imperial Courb are ted with the Pruseian 
colours, red and 


Méamcus Puoppina, — Reserve s 
pint and put the rest on 
. Mix two tablespoonfuls 

of milk and stir {t into 


ee 
re 
ci 


other underlings, Her horses for riding are 
subjected to particular training, the grooms 
wearing a kind of skirt to accustom the animals 
to the riding habit, The Empress takes a great 
interest in her stables and rides out every 
except when the weather is inclement, when 
exercises in the Imperial riding-school. All her 
ons have been taught riding from a tender 

and the Empress watches thelr progress 
much attention, often attending their ridiog 
lessons on horseback. 









steam altogether. 
No one must touch the of Corea ut- 
and anyone who so accidentally is 


E 
é 


af 
fi 
: 
H 
i 


several hundred yards width, even when carrying 
their clothing, aud ammunition. 

Tus Duke and Duchess of b will be 
often at Windsor Castle and at 

Palace during this month, and they are to n 
at Whiteuntide to Bagshot, where they will 
entertain a large party during Ascot race week. 


He 


in London 
art of cutting gloves that most of the principal 
cutters are known to the trade 
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is BE a a br age nnn = advice of your he agp > gene ior oy * mony ym Fan en Oe 

° ENTS. ve wl ea not synonymous, vase is contagious when 
NOTICES TO CORRESPOND eccen ties mat, a things “being qua, entail transmitted 1 from the sick to the well by personal com- 
— taisery upon generations of unfortunate human beings. | munication or contact, more or less intimate ; and all 
M. B—You could not toush ft. Kaat.—We have no means ing what the | {ro sSeuacction ints the body’ of a aceceptibie tn. 
: Tiseck to teens one to find out such is to write | dividual of a living germ. But all infectious diseases 
Avour to Wep.—At both parishes, direct to the association, you do not our | are not contagious, 
name used fn the matter the only other way is to ask 
Agxrovs.—Get it done by a solicitor. some frier.d to correspond for you. Puvy.—There is no guch island. | Many years ago 
Bio®pe,—The cannot restored original voi island appeared a eo M TraneaD. we 
colour, en ” vain a ae pod about three miles in circumference, with a maximum 
is 


Beaa.~In arbitration cases both parties chars ex- 


ee putting a 
? 

Ewionaxt.—Klondyke is in Canada and under the 
British flag. 4. 

Barme-Eurcr.—The bride’s relations provide it with 
the breakfast. 

New Reapek.—The cheapest method is by suing in 
Sormé pauperis. 

Lax,—Pay a visit to Somerset House ; if he left a will 
it will be 


ieee ager © Ep Fees Office, 25, Southamp- 
ton-bnildings, W. 

Tox Tropier —You have compromised your claim by 
accepting payment. 

Wrany Wire.—If be does you will be entitled to a 
separate maintenance. 


H. H.—Persons under the age of twenty-one years 
cannot be sued for debt. * 

Jor’s Lova.--Lettérs from this country reach Assam 
in twenty to twenty-five days. 

Ristxe Sran.—Your best course would be to to om- 
ploy the services of some theatrical agent. 


Gerrise Otd.—Both men and women are considered 
in the prime of life about forty years of age, 


Oneate Sree Sorete the dates of both 

marriages and whether Secu died intestate. 
Buz Syxes.—There is no difference between sen- 

tences “‘ for life.” and “for the term of natural life.” 

'  Pappy.--Agrarian outrages mean those which arise 

through disputes or oppression fn connection with 


Usteanexp.—BSultana does not mean the wife of a 
pra) avlae cagaasy sides 29 gn aan sisters, and 
Mowa.—If have which belonged to 
yous degaeod mothor, youareto tal extent reponse 
Grarzrct Reaper,—It depends upon what sort of 


S be caused 
ameutranen They may . by xain- 


», Raunton.—The tse of tobacoo tn moderation t sot 
instances it benoticlel. , SE go m 
X. Y, Z—There are many “glazes” sold. We cam 
not recommend dae ta yarllouian Some one 
sort, some get on better with another. be 

A Dispvrawr.—A sentenced for life, -or to 
penal servitude for period, which means just the 


same thing, is liberated at twenty years’ end, 
Sinoysy W.—Y: one to : 
bas. tb setlagen te 80, ma peed Tae 
ire not liable for her maintenance in any way. 
Amertious.—Do not think of a 

Toe 30, proat in andl era, 


as & writer. 


a8 


unless one.can be a born poet and 
Euisz.—W. i 
to te e do not addresses, You must 


Any shop 
either what 
ost you require or put you in the way of 


Want Apvics,—Bven if secured 


to a 
patnyh ye Fy Better wait until 


flannel ‘tn ed lee ay a eth ty ‘ 
then 
8 arab gory is place of tle zane, 





SonvitoweR.—A good liquid gine is made as follows: 
on up glue of best quality. 


Filla jar with 
Then fill it with acetic acid. Keep it in hot water for 
&@ few hours, or until the glue is made Uquid, and you 


will have an excellent glue always ready. 

Dovatrct Dora.—Call in the afternoon, send in your 
card with the address on it, so that if at home the 
servant may eee 2e ag tt pen can renew the 
nn eee em to upon you. If not 
at Saere ae ren eeny Lave Gaur wand, and they 

your 


will no doubt return 
Farstayy.—There is no equal to a restricted diet 
Refrain sweets and starchy 


foods; beware of and rich ; be careful to 
indulge tate tak Ties or fan Sy = with cream. 


noble the granddaughter of an earl b; 
om tlm ae utmost lapse samen. Mounties 
oe stetante oe 


relations of her faithful 
FIFTY YEARS. 
FPirty have winter's mews 
a eee 
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- Att, Back Nowszns, P. and Vovumes 
print, and may be had of any Booker. 


pint fro, Righipence: Aino va tex” beer 


anne eeekan Bech et 


” rn ALL 
| ag fe ate Sa Babes Boa oad 








sca heg* Cannot undertake to return rejected maon- 








months rea & number later. It 
remained but a few weeks, but was demolished by the 
action of the water. It is said to bave had during its 
brief existence no less than seven names, one of which 
was Frodenandea. 


height of two hundred feet. It Sienumense’ after afew 
of years 


ALEX. ROSS’ SKIN TIGHTENER OR TONIG. 
The application ef this te tho face remeves wrinkles 
and the crow’s feet marks, giving a youthful appear- 
ance, Sa. éd., sent accretly packed fer 56 stemps.— 
62, Theobald’s Road, Londen, W.C. Ear Machine, fer 
outstanding cars, 10s. 6d. ; post, 11s. 


NOSE MACHINE. 

This is » contrivance by which the short cartilage of 
the nese is inte shape by wearing the iastru- 
ment an hour daily for » shert time. Price 10s, 6d., 
sent free for stamps.—ALEX. ROSS, 62, Theobald's 
Read, Lendon, opposite Bedferd Rew. Established 
1850. Parcel free from observaties. 


in the World for Lashes, Eyebrows, and Hair on the 
Head, with Moustache and Beard. For Ladies’ Hair 
and for all Celours. Had at 8s. Gd., post Se. 9d,, of 
ALEX. ROSS, 62, Theebald’s Read, High Holborn, 
Lenden, W.O. 

















: y'S Py Gi 
| K int SoA Pit “ry 


Awarded Certifieats of Merit for the cure of all otmtructions, 
a, anemia, and all female complaista, They eontaim 
mo irritant, and have the approval ef the Medical Prefomicn. 
Beware ef Imitation, The only gonaine are in White Paper 
Wrappers, ana have the mame of “C. and G. Kearsley.” Box 

Is, 1s. Lied, and 38, 04., of al) chemists ; sens eeteetel on oa 
14 or 34 stamapa, by the makers, C. and G, BSLEY, 17, North 
Street, Westminster, 


DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 
“KAPUTINE" cures Instantly. 


Enclose stamped addreszed envelope to '' K.,” 
Lap., Huppensriaca, for free sarcples, 
With mame of nearest agent, 
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y on preserving blankets and furs 
BD) from Moths. Sprinkle well with 
“ the Powder before putting away. 
Z| KILLS BLACKBEETLES @ FLEAS. 
Tins 34., G4. and 1/+ each, 


> on AZ. he 


ine MODELS. 

ERFECT FIT. 

GUARANTEED WEAR. 
al 


‘Y aN: 
DIAGONAL SEAM 
CORSETS. 
Patented tm England and on the 
Will not epit inthe Seana por tear 
Made in White, Black, and 


all the Fashionable Colours and 
Shades in Italian Cloth, Satin, 
and Qoutil. 


4/ll, 6/ll, 6/11, 7/1 

per pair and upwards, 

. Ps ge wig Mgnt ak bene 
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WORTH A GUINEA A BOX! 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 








SUNS Stet ede -. 





Beecham’s Pills Beechamn’s Pills 

































































For & For Dizziness 
Beecham’s Pills | Beecham’ s Pills 
ye Discrders. ame Nerves. 
Beecham’s Pills Beecham’s Pills 
mi’ "on ke Forms. Whe a aa ON 
Beecham’s Pills /,,\ Beocham’s Pills 
Sines of ‘Theuseads, | / —  Mppetite. 
| Beecham’s Pills Yee Beecham’ s Pills 
Regulate the Me mali a ra uf) 8 en 
Secretions. | (77 Ta : | Y] Stongich. 
Beecham’s Pills 0 AM my, | Beecham’s Pills 
For Giddiness. ny Al | | \\ \N | “vow 
Beecham 's Pills | "°S"Ss———| i \ ( N wey | Beecham’s Pills 
mee | Wy VY . iy, Hi } NK \\\ \\ WY er asealar Syston. 
Beecham's Pills A TAKING ATTITUDE. Beecham s Pi Pills 
For E ing a Clear Complexion io Dj 
peenan's 7s ecaiseeeea Wank cain Unrivalled. Beechamn's Pil 5 
Old and Young. by Medical Men. 

















Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, and sold by all Druggists and Patent Medicine 
Dealers everywhere, in Boxes, is. 1id., and 2s, 9d. each. 


THE lis, 14d. BOX CONTAINS FIFTY-SIX PILLS. 
THE SALE IS NOW OVER SIX MILLION: BOXES YEARLY, 








BEECHAM’S TOOTH PASTE. 


RECOMMENDS ITSELF ; it is efficacious, economical, cleanses the teeth, perfumes the breath, removes tartar, and prevents decay, It is composed 
of the best known ingredients for neutralising the acids of the mouth, preventing all deleterious deposits upon the teeth, and is @ pleasant and 
reliable dentifrice, BEECHAM’S TOOTH PASTE ig put ep in pas me tubes, perfectly air-tight, and so adjustable that no waste need occur ; 
the packages are pretty for the toilet table, and most convenient for travelling bag. Of all Druggists, or from the Proprietor, ONE SHILLING, 
postage pal e 
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Loadon; Published by the Proprietor, at 26, C ob SGP, Strand, and printed by Woonwais and Kurpua, 70 to 76, Long Acre, W.0. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 








CAMPBELL’S ia 
MELODEONS 


With Organ and Celestial Tone, and Charming Bell 
Accompaniments. 


| NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT ONE. 
The Solemn Psalm, me gperae ee a the Cheerful 
Bong, and the Merry Dance, canall be played on these Charm- 
ing Instruments. No knowledge of Music required. 
ENORMOUS DEMANDS. Selling in oe 
@ 200,000 Testimonials. 


Special Offer to the readers of the Loypon Reaper. 








“Gem” Melodeon ... «  Priceonly 6/9 
‘, Miniature” Melod - one ye yt 
- ” Melodeon .. =. — « ek 
**Favourite” Melodeon ecw oe ae 





Out out this and send P.O0.0. for the amount. Either sent carriage paid in Great 


Britain and Ireland. Money returned if nut approve. ORDER AT ONCE. 


All lovers of music should at once send for our N -w Illustrated Privilege Price List for 
1897-8, now ready, 150,000 of these valuable lists sent out yearly. Send penny stamp to 


CAMPBELL & CO., Musical Instrument Makers, 116, Trongate, Glasgow. 
Established 50 years. N.B.—Beware of worthless imitations. 














% Make a Delicious Cup of Tea without Using a Teapol. 


ne 
erat INFUSE 

HK. J.COOPER'S PATENT. “ UNICU s,”" 
(Mention Paper.) 2, THAVIES INN HOLBORN CIRCUS, E.C. 


5 CLI FOR SUSPENDING | 
STOCKINGS 
| WITHOUT GARTERS. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE, 
SOLE MAKER-—ALFRED BREESE, LONDON, 














each. 
Electro-plate on Nickel Silver ... 3s. 6d. 
Solid Hull-marked Silver wwe lis. 6d. | 
Cheaper quality Nickel Silver... 1s. 0d. | 
Obtainable everywhere or Post-free from | 


| 
t 
| 
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LADIES. 


ABSOLUTELY 
[SOISPENSABLE TO LADIES! Particularly those who 


; desire a quick, safe and 

reliable and non-injurious remedy for certain obstructions 
and arities,a medicine which cures(usually ina few hours) 
cases which have baffled the skill of the best medical-men. 
No lady need despair, as the most obstinate and helpless cases 
have been immediately relieved by this remedy. Mrs. Wilson, 
of Honor Oak Park, Forest Hill, says: “ Your invaluable 
remedy took immediate effect; in less than 12 hours I was 
all ht, after 18 weeks of misery and hopelessness.” A 
properly certified guarantee is enclosed with testimonials and 
medicine. One package at 4/6 is usually sufficient for any 
case. Ladies, send at once fully directed envelope for particulars 
and proofs, I will forfeit £2, OOO if the testimonials are not 
genuine. Thousands of unsolicited testimonials have been 
received. Do not be misled by showy advertisements and other 
so-called remedies which are utterly worthless and fraudulent 
imitations. 

Norice.—This wonderful remedy guaranteed to have the 
largest sale in the entire world, being the oldest and only harm. 
less medicine of its kind for ladies, and cures more patients in 





one month than all other Female Remedies put together ir 
twelve months. This can be proved by our Testimonials. 

If you require more particulars, I will send you per return of 
post, in sealed letter, post-free, a splendid Book (34 pages and 


Guide, cloth covers (60 pages and 40 Illustrations of Ladies 
Appliances), and full particulars of the wonderful effective 
remedies as advertised and sold in every town and yillage in 
Great Britain. Consultations Free every day 3to7, Estab 
lished over 100 years. 


Do not delay, but write at once privately to 


MADAME FRAIN, 


MEDICAL INSTITUTE, HACKNEY ROAD, LONDON, N.E. 


(Oprosire SHorevrrce Cuurcu.) 








BOVRIL 


Is the vital principle of Prime Ox Beef obtained from selected 
Cattle reared in Australia and South America. It develops the 
Muscular System, giving Fresh Strength and Iacreased Vitality 


to the Healthy, whilst AS 


Means of Stimulating A Sustaining Invalids it has no equal, 
Leing meat and drink at one craught, and providing the most 
perfect Concentratsd yet easily Digestible Nourishment in the 
torm of a pleasant 


BEVERAGE. 


Bovril Limited, Food Specialists, London, E.C, 
Directors - 


The Right Hon, LORD PLAYFAIR, Sct. LL.D., DR. FARQUHARSON, M.P., 
and others. 


Bottles 
Sold 
Everywhere, 





















The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 

Blotches, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, LOTION 

Supple, Healthy. 
g 2s, 6d, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 
QUININE AND IRON 
HEN Bai A 
Hvsteria, Nervous Gonsalatean &e, im. T 





WHELPTON'S PILLS 


Should always be kept at hand 


WEEELPTON’S PILLS 


Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success 


WHE.LPTON’S PILLS 


The Best General Family Medicize 


WHEGPTON’S PILLS 
WHELPTon’s PILLS 
WHELP I ow’s PILLS 


Will keep good in all Climates 


WHELPTUN’S STOMACH PILLS 


The Best Dinner Pills 


WHELPTON’S OINTMENT 
’ 
WHELPTON S OINTMENT 


Heals Cuts, Burns, etc., like Magic. 


Cure Headache at Once 


Set your Liver in Order 


Cures Eczema 





Ask for WHELPTON'S PILLS ¢ see that you get them 


Sold by all Chemists, 74d., 1s. 14d., and 2s, 9d, per box, 
Or of the Proprietors, 
G. WHELPTON & SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C. 
Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps, 
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WORTH A GUINEA A BOX! 


BEECHAMS PILLS 





| Beecham’s Pills 


| Beecham’s Pills 


SSE See ie OO a ae, eae rere a 
BEE A I I ee 


| Beecham’s Pills 


Beecham’s Pills 


For 
Bilious Attacks. 








Beechaln's Pills 


° 
Nervous Disorders. 





For Indigestion 
in all its Forms. 





Beecham’s Pills 


Have Saved the 
Lives of Thousands. 





Beecham’s Pills | 


Regulate the 


—_ : A 
Secretions. | |" 77 ¥ 
Sif 





For Giddiness. 





Ensure Assimilation 
f Food. 











Beecham’s Pills | 


Cure Dyspepsia 
in atts Forms. 
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Beecham’s Pills 


For Dizziness 
and Drowsiness. 





Beecham’s Pills | 


Invigorate 
the Nerves. 








Beecham’s Pills 


Purify the 
Blood 





Beecham’ s Pils 


Restore the 
Appetite. 





Beecham’s Pills 


Strengthen 
e Stonvich, 





Beechamn’s Pills 


Are the Best Medicine 
in the World. 








Beecham’s Pills 


Give Tone to the 
Muscular System. 








A TAKING ATTITUDE. 








Beecham’s Pills 


For Female 
Ailments. 














For Ensuring a Clear Complexion t~ T 
Beecham’s Pills stand Unrivalled. Beechamn's Pills 


Beecham’s Pills 


Are Adapted for 
Old and Young. 


Are Recommended 
by Medical Men. 











Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, and soid by all Druggists and Patent Medicine 
Dealers everywhere, in Boxes, is. ijd., and 2s. 9d. each. 


THE lis. lid. BOX CONTAINS FIFTY-SIX PILLS. 
THE SALE IS NOW OVER SIX MILLION BOXES YEARLY. 


BEECHAM’S TOOTH PASTE 


RECOMMENDS ITSELF ; it is efficacious, economical, cleanses the tecth, perfumes the breath, removes tartar, and prevents decay. It is composed 
of the best known ingredients for noutralising the acids of the mouth, preventing all deleterious deposits upon the teeth, and is @ pleasant an 
reliable dentifrice, BEECHAM’S TOOTH PASTE is put ap in collapsible tubes, perfectly air-tight, and so adjustable that no waste need occur; 








the packages are pretty for the toilet table, and most convenient for the travelling bag. Of all Druggists, or from the Proprietor, ONE SHILLING, 
postage paid. . 








Loadom; Published by the Proprictor, at 26, Catidietas Siipy, Strand, and printed by Woonwaix and Kura, 70 to 76, Long Acre, W.0. 
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. CAMPBELL’S «x 
MELODEONS 


OLD | 
! 
| 
With Organ and Celestial Tone, and Charming Bell 
Accompanimen | 

NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT ONE. 

The Solemn Psalm, the Soul-stirring Hymn, the Cheerful | 
Song,and the Merry Dance,canall be playeion these Charm- 
ing Instruments. No knowledge tif Music required. | 
ENORMOUS DEMANDS. Selling in Thousands. | 

@F 200,000 Testimonials. “ea 





Special Offer to the readers of the Lonpon Reaper. | 

Campbell’s ‘‘Gem”’ Melodeon .. ose Price only Si9 | 
Campbell’s *‘ Miniature” Melodeon «ws o/8 | 
Campbell’s ‘‘Paragon” Melodeon ... =. + fi; | 
Campbell’s ‘‘ Favourite’? Melodeon ose 16/6 
Out out this and send P.O.0. for the amount. Either sent carriage paid in Great | | 
| 

} 








Britain and Ireland. Money returned if nut approvel. ORDER AT ONCE. 





All lovers of music should at once send for our N -w Illustrated Privilege Price List for | 
1997-8, now ready. 150,000 of thase valuable lists scent out yearly. Send penny stamp to 
CAMPBELL & CO., Musical Instrument Makers, 116, Trongate, Glasgow. | 


Established 50 years N.B.—Beware of worthless imitations. | 





each. 


To Make a Delicious Cup of Tea without Using a Teapol. 
Ele ctro-plate on Nickel Silver ... 


us 
UN N Be Solid Hull-marked Silver lis. 6d 


Ne 
aA INFUSER. | Cheaper quality Nickel Silver ls, Od. 


Ovtainable everywhere or Post-free from 
“UNICUS,” 
22, THAVIES INN HOLBORN CIRCUS, E.C. 


4 CLI FOR SUSPENDING | 
STOCKINGS | 
| WITHOUT GARTERS. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE. 


H. J.COOPER'S PATENT. 
(Mention Paper.) 








LADIES. 


ABSOLUTELY 
[SOISPENSABLE TO LADIES! Particularly those who 


desire a quick, safe and 

reliable and non-injurious remedy for certs vin obstructions 
and irregularities, a medicine which cures(usually ina few hours) 
cases which have baffled the skill of the ery medical men. 
No lady need despair, as the most obstinate and helpless cases 
have been immediately relieved by this remedy. Mrs. Wilson, 
of Honor Oak Park, Forest Hill, says: “ Your invaluable 
remedy took immediate effect; in less than 12 hours I was 
all right, after 18 weeks of misery and hopelessness.” A 
properly certified guarantee is enclosed with testimonials and 
medicine. One package at 4/6 is usually suflicient for any 
case. Ladies, send at once fully directed env elope for particulars 
and proofs, I will forfeit £2,000 if the testimon nine are not 
genuine. Thousands of unsolicited testimonials have been 
received. Do not be misled by showy advertisements and other 
so-called remedies which are utterly worthless and fraudulent 
imitations. 

Norice.—This wonderful remedy guaranteed to have the 
largest sale in the entire world, being the oldest and only parm 
less medicine of its kind for ladies, and cures more patients 
one month thau all other Female Remedies put toge 
twelve months. This can be proved by r Testin a 

if you require more particulars, I will send you per re 
post, in sealed letter, post-free, a splendid | t 
Guide. cloth covers (Go pages : id 40 Illu tie 
Appliances), and full particulars of the wunteuhe effecti 
remedies as advertised aud soid in every town and villags 

eat Britain. Consultations Free every day 3% to7 
lished ove apie irs . 





Do not delay, but write at once priv 


MADAME FRAIN, 


MEDICAL INSTITUTE, HACKNEY ROAD, LONDON, a 


4 JPPOSITE SHOREDITCH CHURCH.) 





SOLE MAKER-—ALFRED BREESE, LONDON, 


BOVRIL 


Is the vital principle of Prime Ox Beef obtained from selected 
Cattle reared in Australia and Soutn America. It develops the 
Muscular System, giving Fresh Strength and Iacreased Vitality 


to the Healthy, whiist 


A 


Means of Stimulating and Sustaining Invalids it has no equal, 
Leing meat and drink at one craught, and providing the most 
perfect Concentratad yet easily Digestible Nourishment in the 
torm of a pleasant 


BEVERAGE. 


Bovril Limited, Food Specialists, London, E.C, 


Directors : 


2¢ Right Hon, LORD PLAYFAIR, G,C.B., LL.D., DR. FARQUHARSON, M.P., 
"and others. 





Bottles 
Sold 
Everywhere, 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, 


The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 
Supple, Healthy. LO ‘ ION 


Blotches, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- 
g 2s. 6d, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 
oy AND IRON 





GREAT poou.y Batt tty 
GREAT 2 MENTAL OCT RENGTE | 
GREAT DIGESTIVE STRENGTH | 
Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, 
Hvs‘eria, Nervous Complaints, &c. } 





WHELPTON’S PILLS 


Should always be Fept at hand 


WEEELPTON’S PILLS 


Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success 


WHELPTON’S PILLS 
The Best General Family Medicice 
WHEBLPTON’S PILLS 
WHELPron’s PILLS 
WHELP | on’s PILLS 
Will keep good in all Climates 
WHELPTUN’S STOMACH PILLS 
WHELPTO| 


The Best Dinner Pills 
‘S$ OINTMENT 
5 
WHELPTON S OINTMENT 
Heals Cuts, Burns, etc., like Magic. 


Cure Headache at Once 


Set your Liver in Order 


Cures Eczema 





Ask for WHELPTON'S PILLS ¢ see that you get them 
Sold by all Chemists, 74d., 1s. 14d., and 2s, 9d. per box 
Or of the Proprietors, 
G. WHELPTON & SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street. 
London, E.C. 
Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps, 
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REIN & SON 


(GOLD MEDALLISTS), 
103, STRAND, 


The Paradise for the Deaf. 


F. C. REIN & SON, Patentees, Sole I:uventors, and Makers of the NEW ACOUSTIC 
INSTRUMENTS, awarded Prize Medals in 1851, 1855, 1862, 1867, 1873, 1878, 1886, 1892, 
and 1894; Inventors, Makers, and Patentees of the ANTI-ACOUSTIC PROTECTOR, &c. 


ACOUSTIC HATS & BONNETS, 


For Ladies or Gentlemen, in all styles or to order. 












Mie ees — 
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——— 


The greatest variety of ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENTS suitable for every degree 
of Deafness, for Church and general conversation—some to wear, some to hold, 
some to fit in the cavity of the ear, of flesh colour, hardly observable. 


ACOUSTIC CONVERSATIONAL TUBES, 


TO ANY AND FOR THE MOST EXTREME DEGREE OF DEAFNESS. 


EVERY KIND OF ACOUSTIC TRUMPET -AND 
ACOUSTICAL CONTRIVANCE. 


Amongst our numerous and distinguished clientele may ke mentioned H.R.H,. the late DUCHESS 
OF KENT and several members of the Reigning Royal Families. 


= 
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WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST AND FULL PAKTICULARS. 


F.C. REIN & SON, 108, STRAND, sr omit Ryeter Hall, LONDON 


Pure—Wholesome—Delicious. 


BIRD’S 
CUSTARD tira abrir 


POWDER In Packets 


is the unfailing resource of every Lady of oras a Paste in Tins. 
the House and successful Housekeeper. 


NO EGGS! NO RISK! NO TROUBKES> 
26 JV9B 
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2/6, 3/6, 5/- & 10/6 (SECRETLY Re ac 


J. BRODIE 4] MUSEUM STREET, 4 ONDON 
Established 1868. Once Tried, Always Used. 











Quickly correct all 
irregularities, remove 
all obstructions, and 
relieve the distressing 
symptoms so preyva- 
lent with the sex. 

Boxes Is. 14d. & 2s. 9d. (the 
latter contains three times 
the quantity) fallCh emists. 
Sent anywhere on receipt of 
15or34stampes by B.T. TowLx 
& Co., Manufacturers, Dry- 
y den Street, Nottingham. 

ware of imitations injurious & worthless! 
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FOR VACANT POSITIONS on this COVER 
ADVERTISEMENT MANAGER 





26, Catherine Street, Strand, London, W.C. 


CROSSE « 
BLACKWELL'S 


PURE 





MALT VINEGAR, 





PICKLES, SAUCES 
JAMS. SOUPS, 


AND 


POTTED MEATS 


Are sold by Grocers and Stcres 
throughout the World. 














FOR COUGHS, COLDS, 


= ‘ COLLIS BROWNE'S 


GHLORODYNE 





aay IVNIOIU0 





ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 











D?:- J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE |b" J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE 


is the TRUE PALLIATIVE in 
EURALGIA, GOUT, CANCER, | 


"T OOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM. 





| MPORTANT CAUTION. 


_ The IMMENSE SALE of this REMEDY has given rise to 
UNSCRUPULOUS IMITATIONS. 

Be careful to observe Trade Mark. 

Of all Chemists, 1s. 1}d., 28, 94., and 4s. 6d, 













rapidly cuts short all attacks of 
F PILEPSY, SPASM, 
Corts, PALPITATION, 


4 YSTERIA. 





SOLE MANUFACTURER, 


J. T. DAVENPORT, 
3, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, W.c. 
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